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NEW FEATURES IN THE GIRL SCOUT SHOP 


1. GIRL SCOUT STATIONERY 


In a convenient “Lap Desk."” The 
paper is khaki color and the Girl Scout 
Insignia is engraved on each sheet. 


Price 50 cents—Postage 5 cents extra 
for single package. 


2. WRIST WATCHES 


(Swiss Movements) 


Model 6464 — Square shape; 
15 Jewel; 3 adjst.; Sterling sil- 





oR 6nd See ek eS Say: $12.00 
Model 6461 — Square shape; 
15 jewel; 3 adjst.; nickel.... $9.00 


Model 6445 — Round shape; 
15 jewel; 3 adjst.; nickel... $7.00 
Model 6440 — Round shape; 
7 jewel; 2 adjst.; Sterling silver $7.00 
Model 6460 — Round shape; 
7 jewel; 2 adjst.; nickel. ..... $5.00 


3. SCOUT RINGS 


Re Perr r eer re $4.00 
Sterling silver, each......... $1.50 
Find the size from your loca] Jeweler. 








Make Your Own Uniforms at Home and Save Money 


With our “Ready to Sew” garments any Girl Scout can make her own uniform in a “Jiffy” 
and have one that fits better, looks better and is better. Material all cut out. Illustrated charts 
and complete instruction with each garment. 


Special Reduced Prices 


Sizz 10 12 14 16 18 88 40 42 
Long Coat ................ $2.70 $2.80  .$2.90 $3.00 $3.10 $3.20 $3.80 $38.40 
Short Coat ............. 2.15 2.25 2.35 2.45 2.60 2.70 2.80 2.90 
ED ia acctiinttiies 1.70 1.80 1.90 2.00 2.10 2.20 2.30 2.40 
Bloomers .............-. 1.60 1.70 1.80 1.90 2.00 2.10 2.20 2.80 
a 1.60 1.60 1.60 1.60 1.60 1.85 1.85 1.85 
e 
Notice 


With each ready to sew garment the necessary buttons and G. S. 
lapels are given FREE 


Girl Scout National Supply Dept. 


189 LEXINGTON AVENUE 
NEW YORK CITY 























DOWN HILL AGAINST TIME 
By Albert Bigelow Paine 








T was after supper at Henley’s 

Crossing; Fred Martin, the night 
operator, picked his way cautious- 
ly down the steep hill to the 
little station building, a half mile 
below. The hill was_ slippery 
with snow and ice that had thawed 
somewhat during the day and was 
now freezing and glistening in the 
crisp January moonlight. 

“If I'd thought of it I might 
have coasted down,” he said to him- 
self. “A pretty swift coast as the 
hill is now, but I’ve done it a lot of 
times and enjoyed it, too.” He 
was half on the point of turning 
back for his big racing sled which 
he had built a few years ago, when 
a boy, and when his parents had 
first followed with the railroad to 
this far Western country. On sec- 
ond thought, however, he remem- 
bered that the night express was 
due in thirty minutes, and that he 
had some reports to make up and 
mail which could not well be de- 
layed. A second and still newer 
railroad had crossed a little below 
the station, and while not as yet in 
regular operation it had made of 
Henley’s Crossing the one stopping 
place for the through express be- 
tween the two rather pretentious 
little cities fifty miles on either side. 
Fred was rather proud of this, and 
believed, with many others, that the 
Crossing was destined to be a town 
of size. He was, therefore, very 
anxious to do nothing that he felt 
would prevent his holding a _posi- 
tion that he felt would improve 
with the fortunes of the community. 
He stepped briskly forward as he 
reached a point where the hill was 
not so steep, whistling and looking 
down into the moonlit valley. He 
could see the white roadbed of the 
new track and the dismantled camp 
where the construction gang had 
stayed so long. His father, who 
was civil engineer, was in charge of 
this force that had now moved fifty 
miles further up, leaving behind 
some half a dozen worthless fellows 
who had proven unmanageable and 
a detriment to the others. These 
had hung about Henley’s and the 
Martins had fed them more than 
once out of pity. They had rigged 
up a shelter in the deserted camp. 

While Fred Martin was hurrying 
down the slippery hill his mother 
and his sister Bess—four years 
younger than himself, and a rather 


slender girl of fourteen—were put- 
ting away the supper things and 
preparing for a quiet evening. 

“Oh, there! Fred forgot to 
bring in the wood!” said Mrs. Mar- 
tin. “I meant to have reminded 
him of it just before he started, 
too.” 

“Never mind, mother, I can bring 
an armful or two for to-night,” an- 
swered Bess, looking for her mit- 
tens and throwing a cape about her 
shoulders. ‘‘Fred will fill up the 
box in the morning.” A moment 
later she was running across the 
moonlit yard to the low shed where 
the winter’s wood was kept dry and 
nicely piled in old New England 
fashion. Bess had been born in 
New England, and brought up a 
good deal on the old Puritan plan. 
She was not afraid of work, nor of 
much else that was in the line of 
duty. The wood shed was dark and 
still, but she entered without hesi- 
tation. She could not help starting, 
however, when just as she picked 
up the first stick and laid it across 
her arm she heard a voice only a 
few feet away. She held her 
breath and listened. She was re- 
lieved to realize that the owner of it 
was not in the shed, but behind it, 
and that the sound came through 
the cracks between the boards. 
Then another voice spoke, and she 
realized further that those outside 
were two of the discharged hands 
whom they had given food to at sup- 
per time. They had paused here 
to eat it, and from their conversa- 
tion it was evident they had not 
heard the girl’s entrance. Bess’ 
blood grew cold as she listened. 

“Bob’s dead sure he’s got the 
track fixed all serene, is he?” said 
the first speaker. 

“You bet. All the spikes out 
on the lower side. The minute that 
old locomotive hits the curve down 
she goes and the rest on top of her. 
Then the fun’ll begin. The boys 
are below now all ready, and we'd 
better cut across through the woods 
and get there, too.” 

“We want to strike the express 
and mail first,” said the other, rising. 
“Let Red and Lanky go through 
the passengers. Pity old Martin 
couldn’t be on that train. Joe 
wanted to do for the boy, but I said 
it was too risky beforehand, and we 
won't have time afterward. We 
can’t get to the caves any too quick 


1 


then, and a handcar ain’t the swift- 
est thing in the world on an up 
grade.” They passed out of hear- 
ing still talking, and the girl was 
almost in a stupor. They were go- 
ing to wreck and rob the express, 
on the curve below the hill, and 
then seize the section handcar over 
on the new road and hurry off to 
the mountains, where there was 
safe hiding in the caves. Bess 
dropped the stick of wood and stag- 
gered to the house. 

Suddenly, as she reached the 
door, a new strength seized her. 
She burst into the house and in a 
few sentences poured out to her 
mother what she knew. 

“IT must save them!” she cried 
wildly. “I must get to the station 
and warn them before they pass!” 

Mrs. Martin looked hastily at 
the clock. The train was due in five 
minutes. 

“You can’t do_ it, 
groaned. 

“T must! I must!” The girl was 
rushing away when suddenly she 
paused. “Fred’s sled!” she shout- 
ed, and a second later was rushing 
away to the wood house, where it 
hung. 

“Bess! Bess!” screamed her moth- 
er. “You will kill yourself! That 
hill is dangerous, even for Fred!” 

“I’m not afraid! I coasted it 
once!” The slim figure flew 
through the gate and threw herself 
face down on the long, rakish sled. 
She darted away, and the words of 
her mother calling her to come back 
were whirled aside by the keen Jan- 
uary air and lost. 

Bess understood coasting and, as 
she said, had coasted this long, 
steep hill before. But as she felt 
the sled under her shoot forward 
and then plunge faster every sec- 
ond down the steep incline, she 
realized that she had not attempted 
it as it was now. The cold air 
struck her in the face and took 
away her breath, her eyes filled and 
blinded, and she became filled with 
a dread that she would be unable 
to steer, and be thrown into the 
deep ditch that ran on either side. 
Then her vision cleared again, and 
the wild rush of air became exhil- 
arating. The little station building 
was beyond the track. The train 
paused only a few seconds. Unless 
she crossed the track ahead of it 

(Continued on page 5) 


Bess,” she 
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BIGGER AND BETTER 


Have you counted the pages in 
this issue of Tue Ratty, yet? If 
you have, you know that there are 
twenty—four more than usual! This 
is not an accident, but a definite step 
forward that has been made possible 
by your enthusiasm and co-opera- 
tion. In the last year the subscrip- 
tion list of Tue Rarity has more 
than doubled; that is, for every old 
subscriber there has been at least 
one new subscriber. What a splendid 
thing it would be if we could keep 
this up. Suppose that each one of 
you set herself the definite task of 
bringing in at least one new sub- 
scriber this coming year. There is 
no telling how big a magazine we 
might become. Try it! 

If we are to believe your letters, 
you will be as delighted to have 
these extra pages as we are to give 
them to you. “When can we have 
more stories?” “The news is so in- 
teresting, why don’t you have twice 
as much?” These are remarks that 
have come to us many times in the 
last few months. And we have al- 
ways said “We wish Tue Ratty 
were larger, too, and if you will help 
us we will make it so very soon.” 

Now the time has come, and four 
extra pages are here. These will 
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help a lot and we shall give you 
more of everything you like best. 
But we do not want the growth to 
stop at this, and we are sure you do 
not want it to stop, either. Help 
push Tue Ratty and feel that you 
are having a personal share in its 
success! And as we grow bigger we 
promise you to try and grow better, 
too, so that every one of you will 
insist on having THe Ratty, not be- 
cause of a sense of duty to the or- 
ganization, but because you think it 
is the best magazine in the world for 
Girl Scouts! 
LIFE SAVING CROSS 
AWARDED 

Miss Esther L. Fitts, of Medfield, 
Mass., brought honor to one of the 
oldest troops in this state, the Red 
Rose Troop, of which she is a char- 
ter and honorary member, and when 
she was presented with a Life Sav- 
ing Medal from the National Girl 
Scout Headquarters on December 
19, 1919. 

The incident occurred in South 
Harpswell, Maine, where Corporal 
Fitts spends her vacations. Frances 
Walton and Eleanor Gilman of Phil- 
adelphia were bathing in the bay 
with Miss Fitts. 

Corporal Fitts was diving from 
the raft enjoying herself, for she is 
always happy in the water, when 
she heard a scream and saw the two 
girls struggling about a hundred 
feet away. She swam as rapidly as 
possible to the spot. 

The girls had been fooling and 
Frances Walton had lost her pres- 
ence of mind and had sank to the 
bottom. When she came to the top 
she grasped Eleanor about the neck 
with a strangling hold. Scout Fitts 
broke the grip with some difficulty 
and swam to shore with Frances. 
Eleanor came in by herself. 

Corporal Fitts graduated from 
Medfield High School with honor 
and is now a sophomore at Boston 
University where she is specializing 
in the study of medicine, yet her in- 
terest in Scouting is still of the 
keenest. 


OFFICIAL ANNOUNCE- 
MENT 


The Executive Board of the Girl 
Scouts wishes to help the American 
Red Cross in every possible way. 
The Red Cross magazine, owned 
and published by the American Red 
Cross, is promoting throughout 
America a desire for Better Living, 
Better Thinking and Better Citizen- 
ship. The Girl Scouts have been 
asked to broaden the scope of its 
message and to assist in keeping 
alive both the Red Cross and the 
things for which it stands. 


TO OUR LEADER 


Give a cheer, then to our Leader, 

But for her we would not be, 

And the girlhood of the nations 

Fail its heritage to sce. 
For the joys and the sorrows 
That come with the new tomorrows 
We've strength through her spirit 
Mrs. Low, we pledge to thee! 


(Repeat, 4 lines). 


She has courage for life’s battles 
She has vision clear for youth, 
In our work and play a comrade 
Helping us to know the truth; 
How to show through our scouting 
The belief that knows no doubting, 
To bring to our children 
Mrs. Low, your heart of youth! 
For the joys and the sorrows 
That come with the new tomorrows 
We've strength through her spirit, 
Mrs. Low, we pledge to thee! 


(Sung to tune—“The Stein Song.’’) 
Sleepy Hill, Lincoln, April 5, 1918. 


ANOTHER 100% TROOP 


Troop 1 of Westport Connecticut 
has been added to the list of 100 per 
cent. RALLY troops. This troop 
was organized and conducted by 
Mrs. Josephine Daskam Bacon dur- 
ing her summer vacations in West- 
port. The original troop consisted 
of eleven members, but recently it 


has grown to more than twice that 
number. 


ABOUT THE CONVENTION 


As the February Ratty goes to 
press the Sixth Annual Council 
Meeting and Convention of the Girl 
Scouts is in session. It is being held 
at the Hotel Bellevue-Stratford in 
Philadelphia, January 14th, 15th and 
16th. The following is a brief out- 
line of the program. 


WEDNESDAY, JANUARY 14. 
2:30 Business Meeting 
8:15 President’s Night 
Tuurspay, JANUARY 15 
10:30 Scouting and Health for 
Girls 
2:30 Girl Scouts in Action 
5 Scouting and Organized 
Training for Girls 
Fripay, JANUARY 16 
10:30 Girl Scouts’ Field Day 
2:30 Scouting and Education 
for Girls 
8:15 Scouting and Training 
Girls for Citizenship 


It will not be possible to include 
an account of the Convention hap- 
penings in this issue; there is not 
time. We will, however, have a full 
report in the next issue of Tue 
Ratiy. Watch for it. 








CINCINNATI, OHIO 


Here are some splendid sugges- 
tions from the Cincinnati Bulletin. 
We have been told to “Help Our- 
selves” and have done so. 

1920 Sign Posts 

1. Bring the girls and mothers 
together. 

2. Link up the girls with activi- 
ties in their own community. 

3. Make the troop a recognized 
part of the community. This means 
that people will know Scouting and 
what the girls stand for and do. 
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mittee report to you 
before taking action. 


’ the troop 


8. You will do a big th. z for the 
girls if you can get across this fun- 
damental bit of American democratic 
doctrine in troop work, “Listen with 
respect to the voice of the minority 
and obey the will of the majority.” 

You might have: A Log Book— 
which describes in detail the activi- 
ties of the troop. It is mighty inter- 
esting and worth while to sum up 
what the troop has accomplished 
during a whole year. 








Make 


a program for your troop, 
though ngt too hard and fast a one 
You and your girls will work better 
if you set a goal for yourselves. 

4, Put your troop management on 
a business-like basis if it is not 
already. 

5. Talk camp and out-of-door life 
to the girls. 

6. Keep your eyes open for lead- 
ers and lieutenants: in your own 
troop. 

7. Develop initiative and manag- 
ing ability in the girls by turning 
the troop work over to them as soon 
as possible, and as far as you can 
appoint committees to do certain 
definite things and have the com- 








Helen Banta (Ho 
Far) asks Chu Bek 
if she can bea Girl 
Scout when she is 
old enough: Chu 
Bek is a member 
of the Girl Scouts 
in the Morning 
Star Chinese Mis- 
sion in New York 
City. 





THE NEW YEAR'S PRO- 
GRAM 


The program might indicate the 
month or season when you would 
like to have a Mother’s party, Baby 
party, Hallowe’en party bazaar for 
French Orphan’s support, Skit Show 
to buy troop equipment, Golden 
Eaglet demonstration, Recruiting 
week, Second and First Class test 
work prepared, etc. Some leaders 
have found it a good plan to let a 
girl set her own time for completing 
her Second Class or First Class 
work several months ahead, outlin- 
ing her own work so that she ac 
complishes her aims. For instance, 
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a crowd of about ten Scouts of two 
years standing, Second Class girls, 
last September set March first, as 
the date when they expected to com- 
plete their First Class work and 
have arranged their meeting plans 
accordingly. Of course we must al- 
ways remember that the mere get- 
ting of the work is a flat failure un- 
less the spirit of Scouting is devel- 
oped with and through the work. 
“Hitch your wagon to a star.” 
Even if you never reach it, the at- 
tempt will have been worth while. 
We all get farther when we are 
hitched than when we are not. 


TORONTO GIRL GUIDES 


Company No. 3 entertained 22 
children from the East End Day 
Nursery at St. Paul’s Anglican 
Church parish house, East Bloor 
street. Games and frolics of various 
kinds were indulged in until supper 
was served after which Santa Claus 
appeared ,and from a gallery show- 
ered down useful and _ interesting 
gifts, candy and so forth, on the sur- 
prised and excited youngsters, who 
were taken home with shining eyes, 
precious, closely-guarded gifts, and 
all highly delighted with their treat. 

—From Toronto Sunday World. 





A NEW MYSTERY STORY 


FOR GIRLS 
Tue Poor or Stars: By Cornelia 
Meigs 


Betsy sat on a hill trying to de- 
cide whether she should keep on pre- 
paring for college or go for a year 
of travel in the far east. One road 
led to the house of the rich aunt who 
would take her traveling, the other, 
though she did not know it then, led 
to Miss Miranda, her wonderful cab- 
inet of curious, the mystery of her 
ruined home, and friendship with the 
jolly red haired David who was pre- 
paring for college too. 

Tue Poot or Srars is the story 
of Betsy’s and David’s attempts to 
help Miss Miranda. It is a most 
fascinating mystery tale, vivid, stir- 
ring, and beautifully written. Miss 
Meigs loves the country, and this 
tale carries us into the country 
places that she knows so well. 

Into it are woven two stories 
which have come down in her family. 
One tells of the brave dogs of Arran, 
a tale of shepherds and the western 
plains in winter; the other is an ex- 
citing incident in connection with 
the building of the first clipper ships 
which made the United States Navy 
supreme on the ocean in 1812. 

Altogether it is a book which any 
scout who likes interesting people 

and new places and a plot full of 
suspense, will heartily enjoy. 
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SNOW FALL 


Over the country, and over the town, 
Lazily, gently, the snow falls down. 
All through the day, and into the 
night, 
Making the 
white. 


landscape pure, and 


Under its weight, the trees bow low, 

Sway in the soft breeze to and fro; 

Then, when the snow-storm clouds 
are past, 

The moon shines out in the sky at 
last. 


Bright are the gleams that touch the 
earth, 

Waking the snow flakes into mirth, 

Tenderly giving them each a kiss, 

And the song that the snow flakes 
sing is this: 


“Out of the sky that is soft and gray, 

Out of the clouds have we come to- 
day ; 

Winter is hard for the flowers, and 
grass, 

We'll keep them safe, ‘till the cold 
will pass. 


Pureness, and brightness, to world 
we bring, 

As we cover the earth. and every- 
thing, 

All is whiteness, where’er we go, 

For we are the starry flakes of 
snow.” 


Mamie Wyckorr, 


New York City. 


BRONX, N. Y. 

On December 29th, in the audi- 
torium of P. S. 55, the Bronx Scouts 
held a party. There was a short en- 
tertainment provided by the Scouts, 
themselves. One cunning little 
Brownie, the mascot of Troop 4, re- 
cited the following poem: 


When I asked my mother a question 
and said, 

“What makes the wind blow?” 

She answered, shaking her shiny 
head, 

“O, you’re too young to know.” 

When I asked my Daddy a question, 

“Why do the flowers grow?” 

He blinked, and scratched his head, 
and said, 

“O, you’re too young to know.” 


So when they came to the pantry 
and asked, 

“Where did all that jam go?” 

I looked at them very calmly and 
said, 

“O, you’re too young to know.” 

Scout Ethel Litzky, of Troop 36, 
who plays the violin extraordinarily 
well, gave three delightful selec- 
tions. A little playet “The Angel 
and the Waif” was given by the 
family of Scout Juliet Letts of 
Troop 21. 

At the close of the party a Thanks 
Badge was given to Captain Emma 
K. Schroeder, Chairman of the 
Court of Honor, in recognition of 
her faithful and enthusiastic serv- 
ices. The gift was a complete sur- 
prise to Captain Schroeder, but not 
so, to the many Scouts who cheered 
and applauded with great enthus- 
iasm when it was presented. 

A. we, 


Director. 


CLEVELAND, OHIO 


An interesting Girl Scout Compe- 
tition is being held in Cleveland. In 
the words of the leaders this com- 
petition is being held to make the 
Girl Scouts realize that they are not 
patrols and troops only, but all part 
of a big organization working to Be 
Prepared. 

The only rules governing this 
contest are as follows: Any troop 
may enter, any girls may enter and 
win points for her troop provided 
she is a Tenderfoot Scout; points of 
each girl are kept separately and an 
average is taken of all of them for 
the average of the troop, the com- 
petition begins and ends on the dates 
given. 

Points are given in Games, Ath- 


letics, Business, House Work, Na- 
ture, Health, Community Service 


and in Hand Work. 

The Captain is to report at the 
end of the competition on the suc- 
cess of her troop. 








The Vail Dean Troop of Girl Scouts of Elizabeth, N. J., gave a Christmas party 


to fifty children from Charity Organizations. 


The party was held at the Red 


Cross Headquarters which is also the Girl Scout office. Gifts were provided by 
the Scouts while even the tree was chopped by the Colonia Girl Scouts, 








SNOW STORIES 


As oft I sit and watch the snow 

Come falling down to earth, 

I think of times long, long ago, 

When all would sit around the 
hearth— 

While mother told us tales of old; 

Of how the snow flakes fell 

From Mother Earth’s white feather 
bed 

Above the silent dell. 


Of how the Snow Queen in the 
month, 

Would shake her furry gown, 

While little diamond starlike things 

Would flutter softly down. 


ELIZABETH BraMan, 


Cincinnati, Ohio. 


N* EVERYTHING 


We've got the girls, the rep, the 
troop, the pep—n’everything, 

We've got the songs, the yells, our 
captain that tells us everything. 

We've got the others skinned a mile, 
and we always wear a smile, 

We're always working, 

We're never shirking, 

We love to help—n’everything. 

We sold War Savings Stamps and 
Victory Bonds—n’everything, 

We've earned and gave and then 
we've saved—n’everything 

And now you've seen some things 
we've done, 

And besides we’ve had some fun, 

Oh, Troop 17 leads like a Queen, 
In everything. 


Rosatine WELLMAN, 


Savannah, Ga. 





WANTED! 


Contributions for The Scout 
Scrap Book for April. 

Letters—not over 800 words 
long “Our Hike.” 

Photographs (must be sharp) 
or Drawing; “On a Hike.” 

Verses—not over 24 lines long. 
Must contain the word 
“Hike.” 

All contributions must be re- 
ceived by March 10th. The 
best material will appear in 
the April Number. Address: 
Tue Ratty, Nat'l Hdqts., 
Girl Scouts, 189 .Lexington 
Ave., New York City. 

Contributions must be 
inal. 

Read above rules carefully. 

Unavailable material cannot be 
returned unless stamps are 
enclosed. 


orig- 
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A Minneapolis Girl Scout comes to 
roop meeting on snowshoes. 


MEMPHIS, TENN. 


Beginning with October Ist, every 
Saturday, two scouts from several 
froops in the city report at Head- 
quarters where they register, and 
Zhen are taken by the Secretary to 
other organizations for page duty 
and other various jobs. 


They helped the Red Cross, the 
week previous to their Drive, by put 
ting up all the posters in the city 

Then on Saturdays before the 
Anti-Tuberculosis Society had their 
Drive, the Scouts counted the seals 
and put them in the envelopes. 


Every Saturday they have helpea 
the War Camp Community Service 
and Recreation Commission. 


Each Scout registers as she comet 
tn and as she leaves, and at the enc 
of the day the time and number ot 
Scouts are credited to each troop 
represented. This enables each troop 
¢éo know the number of Scouts ana 
the hours they have worked. 

Also on December 22nd, Troop: 
12, 82, 27, 18, , and 5 donated ana 
gathered fruit, jelly, jams and cakes 
cor the sick at the Marine Hospitai. 
There was an ample supply for botu 
che white and colored wards. 

The plans for the New Year loox 
sery interesting. Every Monday 
evening from six to seven a trainin,, 
tlass for leaders is to be held. 


Mrs. R. J. L.., 
Captacw. 


DOWN HILL AGAINST 
TIME 
(Continued from page 1) 
she would be unable to warn them. 
Even if she reached the train before 
it started would be on _ the 
wrong side of it and unable to 
make them understand in time. “If 
only they will be once behind time,” 
she moaned. ‘Dear God, let them 
be behind time!’ Half way down 
the hill became less steep, but it 
continued almost to the track and 
the impetus gained would carry her 


she 


across with a rush to the little 
levelled station yard. Then came 
the horrible thought that if the 


train and herself reached the cross- 
ing together she would dash into it 
and be crushed beneath the wheels. 
Even at that instant came the deep 
whistle of the express, on time and 
a half mile away. For a single sec- 
ond she was tempted to turn the 
flying sled aside and save herself. 
Then she flung this thought away 
and forgot everything else in the 
one wild purpose of reaching the 
station and Fred in time. 

She had reached the lower half 
of the hill now, but the sled was 
still shooting forward like a bullet. 
Then from the corner of her eye 
she caught the streaming headlight 
of the locomotive and heard the 
clicking sound that told her it had 
reached the switch lock. She could 
not do it. Oh, she could not do it; 
but she did not hesitate. 

“God make me go faster!” she 
prayed over and over. “Faster! 
faster! God make me go faster!” 

She tried to kick behind with her 
foot to increase the speed. She 
could not look, but she knew that 
the engine was even with the plat- 
form. The track was but a few feet 
away. The seconds seemed like 
hours. A terrible roar was in her 
ears. She gave one wild look at the 
great demon that was upon her and 
closed her eyes, to shut out the ap- 
proaching death. 

Fred Martin was finishing his re- 
ports as he heard the express 
whistle. 

“Right on time!” he said, glanc- 
ing up at the clock. “Old No. 2 
gets there all right.” 

He rose, and, slipping on his 
heavy coat, stepped out on _ the 
frosty platform watching the on- 
coming train as it roared up, pant- 
ing and fretting to be on its way. 

“Hi, Martin! How’s the coast- 
ing around here?” called the ex- 
pressman, as Fred handed him up 
his envelopes. 

“Good. I’m going to try it my- 
self tomorrow. I was just thinking 
tonight” — 

(Continued on page 19) 
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BUSY? YES, INDEED! 


Hail to the busy little Philadelphia 
Scout! Truly, it would seem as 
though the ordinarily industrious in- 
dividual has exerted even a greater 
energy than ever before towards the 
betterment of her cause, for Scouting 
activities have boomed considerably 
during this 1919 season! 

After an active session of sum- 
mer camping, actual work among the 
majority of troops, began with the 
opening of the School year. Every 
organization must have funds to work 
with, and accordingly, cake sales, 
rummage parties, dances and movie 
benefits, were successfully engi- 
neered, until individual troops saw 
their way clear to finance, perhaps 
the support of one or two more 
French war orphans, perhaps another 
Liberty Bond, such as the case might 
be. 

Next, in line of advancement came 
the drive for Scout membership, 
when, thanks to each girl’s enthusias- 
tic work, the list of associate mem- 
bers came greatly strengthened. Al- 
most immediately another drive—the 
Red Cross—became a most impor- 
tant factor for the girls who were 
chosen to carry on this responsibil- 
ity. Afterward Red Cross authori- 
ties commented upon the good spirit 
and expressed satisfaction upon the 
manner in which the girls coped with 
the situation. But in spite of numer- 
ous outside activities did the girls 
forget that the date set for the bi- 
annual Court of Honor was drawing 
near—the memorable occasion in the 
life of the Scout when she steps 
forth before a multitude of envious 
Sister Scouts and receives fitting 
merit badges for complicated tests 
duly passed! Again the records show 
that on the contrary the girls must 
have been keenly awake to the fact, 
for along with a fine list of merit 
badges thirty-one newly acquired 
“Golden Eaglets” are being added 
to the former list of six represent- 
ing Philadelphia’s total! Furthermore 
District No. 8, with its suburban 
troops, claims the honor of posses- 
sion. Troop 148, of Wyncote, con- 
tributed an unusual record of eleven 
out of the thirty-one winners. 

Under the supervision of Mrs. A. 
H. Walker, Mrs. Allan Wallis, Miss 


Emily Rudolph, Dr. M. K. Neiffer, 
and representatives of the Wyncote 
Boy Scouts, these girls satisfactorily 
“Pioneered” (or built required 
“shacks” in nearby woods) tied in- 
tricate knots, learned the art of in- 
valid bed-making, successfully; but 
painfully, from a mental point of 
view, and by actual experiments 
wrestled with the fine points of clean- 
ing fish, fowl or what not passed 
creditably a course of First Aid lec- 
tures and rescued “temporarily 
drowning” Scouts in the Abington 
Y. M. C. A. 

Congratulation and A Scout Salute 
to the “Eaglets,” each and every one 
of you! Philadelphia may well be 
proud of the spirit and energy of 
her out-of-town Girl Scouts!!! 

Dorotuy Bacon, 
Captain, Troop No. 148. 


NEW RULES FOR SALUTES 


The Girl Scout salute is not a mili- 
tary salute; it is a sign and a sym- 
bol of the organization. The picture 
in the handbook shows the exact 
method to be used. 

When Scouts meet for the first 
time during the day, whether com- 
rades or strangers, of whatever rank, 
they salute one another. 

A Girl Scout stands at attention 
and salutes the flag when it is hoist- 
ed or lowered, and when it passes her 
in parade. 

When the Star Spangled Banner 
is played, a Girl Scout stands at at- 
tention; but does not salute. 

A Girl Scout should return the sa- 
lute of a Boy Scout. She does not 
salute the police or military officers 
unless they salute her first. 

Scouts may salute whether they 
are in uniform or not. 


HONOR ROLL 


During November, thirty-five 
troops were visited and inspected by 
the staff of the Philadelphia Head- 
quarters. Of these, the following 
received 80 per cent or over: 

Troop No. 24, 92 per cent, Miss 
Rosalind Bamberger; Troop No. 115, 
89 per cent, Miss Marcia Wilds; 
Troop No. 127, 80 per cent, Miss 
Lillian C. Watt. 


“PEPPER POT SALE” 
Given by Kensington Troop Girl 
Scouts 

In order to obtain money, the 
troop decided to hold a “pepper pot 
sale” on November 22nd. The La- 
dies Aid of the Church kindly con- 
sented to make the soup for us. 

On Friday the 21st, we met to 
pare potatoes, cut tripe, etc., for the 
soup. The scene somewhat resembled 
this parody on the lines of Tenny- 
gon’s: 

Potatoes to left of us, 
Potatoes to right of us, 
Potatoes to front of us, 
Into that pile of potatoes 
Went the Girl Scouts. 

As to the kettles! They were on 
the table, the floor, the chairs, every- 
where. What fun we had the next 
day delivering our orders. What 
bumping and stumbling over one an- 
other. The saddest part was that 
we had to turn down many people. 
They are already asking us when 
we are going to have another sale. 
We netted over $32. 

Estetyia SLOAN, 
Scribe. 
Hike! Hike! One the Hard 
Turned Pike Till We Strike 
Hundred and Four. 

That’s us, the girls of Troop 187, 
who always bring rain. On October 
12th we started off for 104, which 
is a beautiful piece of woodland with 
a creek running through it, and at 
this time of the year it is most attrac- 
tive. But most of the Philadelphia 
troops must know 104 at least as well 
as we do. 

The sun was shining good and 
warm as we hiked along the road 
with our suppers on our backs. We 
soon reached 104 and lost no time 
in changing our suits to old dresses 
and getting into the creek. 


Then while some took a _ walk 
through the woods the rest’ of 
us started supper. What? Beans 


again! Oh, well, anything tastes 
good when you are hungry.” We 
had two visitors that day. One, a 


cute little gray field mouse which 
sent some of the girls almost into 
hysterics—and made right for the 
eats. The other was a dog that we 
named Wilhelm. He was welcomed 
and stayed for supper. 








Then, just as we were ready for 
our marshmallow toast down came 
our rain and it certainly did rain. 

We are planning another hike soon 
and hope that it will not rain for 
we are sick of rain as well as beans. 
We hope, you, whoever reads this, 
may have as good a time as we do 
on our hikes and camping trips; but 
if Troop 187 is out the same day— 
look for rain. 

MarGaret McCray, 
Troop 187. 


GIRL SCOUT USEFULNESS 


A conversation with the mother of 
a Girl Scout the other day has made 
me think that perhaps there is a mis- 
understanding among some of the 
parents of Girl Scouts in regard to 
what the primary object of the Girl 
Scout movement really is, namely, 
a higher usefulness in the particular 
sphere of life of the Scout, than per- 
haps she would otherwise attain. In 
the folder which was used so much in 
the recent drive for Associate Mem- 
bers, it was very aptly stated that 
Scout Work was “to train the Scout 
and fit her, for her every day life.” 

The mother whom I am taking as 
an illustration in this connection 
thought that Scout occupations, such 
as hikes, for instance, required so 
much of her daughter’s time that she 
necessarily had to neglect the work 
of her home which she would natural- 
ly share with her mother. Thus the 
work at home would fall entirely 
upon the shoulders of the mother 
if she did not happen to have any 
other daughters. This thought was 
not expressed in any spirit of com- 
plaint but the mother seemed to re- 
gard that condition as necessary and 
was resigning herself to it accord- 
ingly. 

In the first place the following 
Merit Badges are especially intended 
to increase the usefulness of the 
Scout in her home: Child Nurse, 
Cook, Invalid Cooking, Farmer, Gar- 
dening, Public Health, Personal 
Health, Home Nursing, Housekeep- 
er and Laundress. The Scout re- 
ceives in most cases more intensive 
and better training in these lines than 
she would otherwise receive at her 
home, because no matter how profi- 
cient the parents may be they have 
not usually the time at their disposal 
in which to give careful instruction. 

Granted that Scout work does re- 
quire a good deal of time spent away 
from home the parents will receive 
far more real and efficient help and 
service from their daughters when 
at home if they have been, or are, 
interested, alert and _ progressive 
Scouts under an efficient, competent 
and broad-minded Captain. The 


most essential point in the training 
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of a Girl Scout for general useful- 
ness, that is, to ““_Home Town, and 
Country,” is the presence and influ- 
ence in the troop, of a good Captain. 
If the Captain makes a study of each 
girl, her individual personality, her 
home conditions and her environment 
she can arrange the Scout work to a 
great extent so that the needs of each 
individual case may be met satisfac- 
torily. Hikes, on which the Scout 
is given an opportunity to learn to 
appreciate the beautiful world of Na- 
ture, are most essential to an all- 
round training and if guided rightly 
in her study of Nature and if she is 
not allowed to undergo undue physi- 
cal strain, she can only receive bene- 
fit from them, mentally, morally and 
physically. The Scout in turn passes 
on the benefit derived from her con- 
tact with the Great Outdoors to her 
family and friends, and should re- 
fresh them like a fresh breeze. By 
the contact with the Scouts of her 
own troop at the meetings, with other 
Scouts of other troops at rallies and 
at Camp and most important of all, 
by the contact with the big idea of 
working for God, for her fellow citi- 
zens and, through them, for her coun- 
try, she will take back to her home a 
broadened, more vital interest in life 
itself, which if made the most of in 
her home will be of great value to the 
“home circle.” 

If any parent thinks the Scout is 
spending a great deal of time away 
from home without any special gain 
therefrom, he or she should look into 
the management of the troop, find out 
just how that time is spent and have 
a talk with the Captain if he or she 
feels it could be spent to better ad- 
vantage. If parents would do this 
instead of simply stating that they 
think Scouting requires too much of 
the Scout’s time away from home, 
they would be a great help to the en- 
tire organiation in furthering the effi- 
ciency and valuable influence of the 
Scout movement. 

Evizasetu N. Fox, 
Director of Personnel. 


HELPING OUT 

“The Girl Scout is kind to ani- 
mals.” This, as part of the organi- 
zation’s code of honor, was the basis 
of the meeting held at Girl Scout 
Headquarters, 1314 Walnut street, 
the other afternoon, for the pur- 
pose of aiding in the benefit enter- 
tainment of the Morris Animal Ref- 
uge, to be held on January 15.’ 

In answer to the request of Mrs. 
Norman Jackson, chairman of the 
Morris Refuge, members of Troop 
97, of the Mt. Hermon Chapel, 
Nineteenth and Porter Streets, gath- 
ered at their headquarters to re- 
ceive posters telling of the enter- 
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tainment. From there they scattered 
through the center of the city, plac- 
ing the posters in conspicuous posi- 
tions in shop windows and business 
places. 

With them went “Kelpie,” the 
Aberdeenshire mascot of the troop, 
owned by Miss Katharine Hutchin- 
son, chairman of the Local Council. 
The dog was perhaps as effective an 
advertisement as the posters; for the 
entertainment which will be held in 
Witherspoon Hall, will consist of 
motion pictures taken by Ernest 
Harold Bayne and devoted entirely 
to the subject “Our Animal Allies in 
the Great War.” 


IMPORTANT NOTICE 


Beginning January 15th the Head- 
quarters Office .is issuing a bi- 
monthly paper called “Girl Scout 
News.” In this paper will be found 
a space reserved for: 

Each district notices: such as 
hikes, competitions, meetings of Dis- 
trict Councils, Merit Badge or Ist 
class examinations and any news of 
particular interest to the district. 

Announcements of city-wide plans 
for rallies, meetings, hikes, courts of 
honor, ete. 

New rulings. 

Advance notice of time to register 
your troop. 

Anything of general interest to 
scout captains. 

This paper will not in any way 
take the place of “The Rally.” It is 
simply to keep captains in close 
touch with Headquarters, to save the 
expense of typing and mailing so 
many letters. 

The management of the paper will 
be under the direction of Miss Mar- 
garet Robins, who will be the editor- 
in-chief and under her supervision, 
each field director will edit their own 
district news. 


MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 


On New Years Eve three troops 
of scouts provided the entertainment 
for the annual Neighborhood Party 
at Wells Memorial House. Troop I 
gave an old English play under the 
direction of Miss Ruth Sampson, 
formerly in the Washington scout 
office. Troop 9 gave an English 
country dance, “Picking Up Sticks,” 
taught them by Miss Ruth Putnam, 
of Mrs. Storrow’s school. Troop 9 
has a former Washington captain, 
Mrs. Nold, who is assisting Miss 
Van Horne. Troop 10 sang carols. 
This troop is composed entirely of 
girls of Finnish birth or parentage. 
They had a Christmas party at “the 
cabin,” carrying out a little tree 
through the drifts, and cooking 
their dinner there. 
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BEWARE 
Of the Germ of Industry 

Attention! Be it known that the 
scouts of Troop 4, Oak, have been 
infected with an incurable disease, 
caused by the germ of industry. 
Their first step while under this new 
influence was to organize a commit- 
tee to round up the strayed or stray- 
ing members of the troop. Next 
they started out on a _ recruiting 
campaign. This is still in motion and 
before long they hope to reach the 
goal which they have set for them- 
selves, said goal being the acquisi- 
tion of at least fifteen new members 
to the troop. 

And finally, they wish to announce 
the fact that they have become quite 
proficient in the art of Home Nurs- 
ing and First Aid. This last is due 
to the kindness of a certain Mrs. 
Unversagt, who voluntarily offered 
to familiarize the girls with the 
fundamentals of these subjects. 


ee E. B. 
A LEMON PARTY 


Lemons to right of them: Lemons 
to left of them: Lemons in front of 
them! Such was the amazing spec- 
tacle in the Board Room of the 
Scout Headquarters, Saturday, Sep- 
tember 13th. 

That immense room, where in the 
afternoon Scouts had _ laboriously 
worked for second class and merit 
badges was now gayly decorated 
with festoons of crepe paper, green 
and yellow! From ceiling to wall, 
(also from wall to ceiling) and from 
one electrical fixture to another, the 
colored paper was draped. Surely, 
never had the mantle known such 
elegance as was thrust upon it, yet 
it wore its ruffled yellow skirt as 
though ’twere an everyday occur- 
ence. In the center of the room was 
a long (very long) narrow table. 
(Sh! Family secrets—three short 
ones pushed together! No, No, not 
secrets, tables.) At each place was 
a small yellow book, announcing in 
green ink the name of the guest or 
scout, and “Lemon Party, Troop 2.” 
Lemon merangue pies, best ever, 
(being the handiwork of Scout Kitty 
Benish) were very evident; (al- 
though they did not stay so for very 
long.) Other refreshments were 
served, but, to cap it all (I can’t 
keep this in a minute longer) was 


the Parsonage! Since you are all 
faithful Ratty Readers (!) it is not 
necessary for me to “explain” the 
Parsonage. There it stood, the 
crowning glory, a diminutive car- 
board reproduction of our little 
bungalow. This served as the “Jack 
Horner” and when each pulled her 
green or yellow streamer, out of the 
window popped a little package 
which proved to be full of, guess 
what,—Lemon Drops! 

Various kinds of writing games 
were played, but I have saved the 
best for the last, Miss Bishop, our 
Captain, (there now, nice little 
Scouts aren’t envious) was chosen by 
the troop to award to our guests of 
honor, Miss Parsons, Mrs. Rippin, 
and Mr. Rippin, the Thanks Badge 
which had been awarded to each. All 
were very pleased with the Badges, 
although Mrs. Rippin protested she 
had done nothing to deserve hers, 
but, for judge of that, ask Troop 2, 
THEY KNOW! E. D. O. 

A WONDERFUL DAY 

One beautiful morning in Novem- 
ber 1919, at 9:30 A. M., Clover 
Troop 76 met at the subway station 
at 157th street. As our Captain 
could not come, Acting-Lieutenant 
Alexander was our leader. We rode 
out into Yonkers and took a car to 
Nepara Park. After hiking four 
miles from the place where the car 
stopped we came to our camping 
place. It is a Girl Scout over-night 
camping place. We have a lean-to, 
a fire place and a log bed built by a 
scout troop. 

When we got there who should be 
there but a Boy Scout troop without 
a Scout Master. Lieut. Alexander 
told them they could stay if they 
wanted to, but the bashful boys 
cleaned up the place and went away. 

Then we started cooking delicious 
things to eat. After dinner we elect- 
ed a dish washing squad and a clean- 
ing up squad. 

By that time it was getting dark 
so we built a campfire and made 
cocoa and had it with cake. We in- 


vited the Boy Scouts to have some 
with us and they accepted. 

While going home they gave a 
cheer for the Girl Scouts which we 
returned by giving a cheer for the 
Boy Scouts. 


WORKING ALONE 


This is the first letter we have 
sent in, although we are old scouts— 
almost two years old. We are the 
scouts of the  Lily-of-the-Valley 
Troop 16, and we would like to let 
other scouts know how we “got on” 
without a captain for about a year. 
We all know how difficult it is to get 
captains and so when ours resigned 
we knew not what to do. 

One of our girls took the matter in 
hand and planned what should be 
done. This plan was made during 
the summer vacation. Early in Sep- 
tember our troop meetings were re- 
newed but only four of the original 
scouts stuck. We each brought in a 
new girl and they were trained and 
drilled by this scout. Luckily the 
drive soon came along and girls came 
flocking in. We literally “grabbed”’ 
them, and they, too, were trained by 
our enterprising scout, assisted by 
the other original scouts. 

When, finally, we secured our cap- 
tain she had the surprise of her life, 
for here were girls all prepared for 
their tenderfoot exams. And when 
the tests were given, not one girl 
failed! 

If we could do it, so can every- 
body else, say we. B. ¥. 


NOTICES 
There is a real Girt Scout Pray 
now on sale in the Girl Scouts Shop. 
It is called “Why They Gave a 


Show and How” and it was written 


by our own Commissioner, Mrs. 
Frederick Edey. The price is 10 
cents a copy, or, when twelve or 


more copies are ordered, 5 cents. 

Don’t forget the Parrot Leavers’ 
MeetinGs, the second Saturday of 
every month. The “second Satur- 
day” is also the time for the meeting 
of Troop Reporters. 10:30 A. M. 
is the time. Be sure your Troop is 
represented. 

A Buewer’s Crass for beginners 
is held every Saturday from 3:30 to 
4:30. Those who have already had 
several lessons should come at 2:30. 

Seconp Crass Tests are given the 
second Saturday of every month at 
2:30. Scouts desiring to take these 
tests MUST have their applications 
sent in ten days in advance by their 
captain. 
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SCOUTING ACTIVITIES IN 
MINNESOTA 


Edited by Marjorie Edgar. Director, 89 South 10th Street 











LEADERS’ TROOPS IN 
MINNEAPOLIS 

Since the decision of the Leaders’ 
Association in September requiring 
its members to join Leaders’ Troops 
and continued practice 
in scouting, three new troops have 
been added to the two already in 
existence. ‘Troop Gopher, started as 
a training class, in the fall of 1917; 
it was organized by Miss Avis Du- 
rant, continued by Miss Amy Hoag, 
and is now in charge of Miss Mar- 


for training 


garet Cross. These registered cap- 
tains were asked to take charge of 
short courses in girls’ work under 
the University Y. W. C. A., with 
classes meeting once a week at noon. 
At present the Gopher 
studying to pass Tenderfoot, Second 
Class, and Leaders’ Tests. 

Troop Turtle, organized by Miss 
Eleanor Hainer, Captain of Troop 
16, in the spring of 1919, was so 
successful that it has been used as 
a model for the new troops. Re- 
cruited to full strength, its rapidly 
growing “waiting list” 
that more troops of the same kind 
be started. Troop Turtle, beside 
working for tests, has done much 
hiking, and is especially proficient 
Leaders enrolled 


troop is 


suggested 


in camp cooking. 


in the Turtle Troop appreciate the 
value of doing the same work as the 
girls, and are working for proficiency 
The majority of the mem- 


badges. 








bers are teachers, having the same 
free time for all-day trips and out- 
door meetings. 

Troop Owl, recently organized by 
Miss Helen Little, is about equally 
divided between business women and 
teachers, and meets on Saturday 
evenings with occasional Sundays at 
“The Seout Cabin.” Instruction for 
the morning troop, as yet unnamed, 
has come so far from within the 
troop itself. Mrs. Alice Dietz, Scout 
Captain and Playground Instructor, 


has given four lessons in folk- 
dancing, and Mrs. W. L. Nesbitt, 


Captain of Troop 62, 
signalling. 

The newest troop is limited to 
business women, and, under Miss 
Carrie Kicher, took its first all day 
trip on a snowy Sunday in January. 
Recruits for this troop have come 
from the Woman’s Christian Asso- 
ciation, a local organization of 
boarding homes and_ co-operative 
clubs which has recently become in- 
terested in the scout movement. 


is giving the 


ST, PAUL 


A course for Girl Scout leaders 
has just been completed under the 
auspices of the St. Paul Scouts. A 
program of lectures combined with 
demonstration and _ practice was 
given one evening a week for six 


weeks beginning November 24th. 
The instructors for the course in- 











Troop 47 enjoys a snow fight in Logan Park. 
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The Scout Cabin as it looks to 


winter hikers. 
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cluded Dr. Drew of the Minnesota 
State Agricultural College who su- 
pervised the work in knot-tying, 
Fire Marshall Nettleton of St. Paul 
who supervised the fire drill demon- 
stration—and Major Stutz for 
practice in military drill. Dr. F. G. 
Fisher of the First Aid Department 
of the Northern Division of A. R. C. 
gave the work in First Aid, and Mr. 


Dietrich Lange, principal of the 
Mechanic Arts High School, who 
has been connected with the State 


Department of Forestry, gave in- 
struction in practical wooderaft. 
Signaling and Invalid Care are also 
among the subjects covered in the 
course. 

For leaders who have completed 
the regular First Aid Course of the 
A. R. C., an interesting advanced 
course is offered in St. Paul, Minne- 
The instructor is Dr. F. G. 
Fisher, of the Northern Division of 
the A. R. C., who has recently re- 
turned from England where he was 
commissioned in First Aid work. 
The course consists of five lessons 
and begins January 14th, running 
five weeks. A national examination 
is given at the conclusion of the 
course, and the successful appli- 
cants receive bronze medals. 


sota. 


CLOQUET 

Cloquet, one of the towns in 
Northern Minnesota which suffered 
severely in the forest fire disaster 
of 1918, has an active troop of Gir] 
Scouts. Their Christmas activities 
included an entertainment for all the 
children, as well as_ furnishing 
baskets for those who might other- 
wise have had no Christmas. They 
were also active during Library 
Week. Their Captain is Miss Kath- 
erine Dunlop. 
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A Tale of Fun and Adventure, with a Lively Little Heroine 








“CAPTAIN POLLY” 


READ THIS FIRST 


Dr. and Mrs. Damer have gone 
way on a trip, leaving behind them, 
in their home at Green Harbor, their 
family of lively children, as follows: 

Harry, the oldest son, away on a 
yachting trip in company with his 
friend Bert Langley and a young 
English boy, Lord Brentford. 

Karte, the “big sister” of the 
family, a gentle, capable girl of 
eighteen. 

Roy, rather serious minded. 

Det, who had been to a fashion- 
able boarding school and acquired 
“highfalutin’ notions.” 

Syp, the “black sheep” of the 
family, an unmanageable boy of 
about fourteen, whose associates 
cause his family much worry. 

Potty, thirteen years old, and 
wide awake, the jolliest member of 
the flock. 

Bess, a small sister whose curios- 
ity and inability to keep a secret 
sometimes make trouble all around. 


In addition to the brothers and 
sisters there are: 

GRANDFATHER, who has been Gov- 
ernor and is now a well-to-do ship- 
builder whose workers are on strike. 

Diantua, the cook. 

Carny GREEN, a poorhouse waif 
who acts as “chore-boy.” 

In order to make some money the 

four younger children have set up a 

candy shop on the “High-Flyer,” an 
old yacht that has been beached. 
Things have been going very well 
until one night when Cainy and Bose, 
a faithful dog, are left to guard the 
unsold wares. Polly is wakened 
early in the morning by a distant 
barking. Suspecting mischief at the 
“High-Flyer” she slips quietly out 
of the house and down to the boat. 
There is a dense fog, but she has 
her pocket compass with her and so 
finds her way without difficulty. 
When she reaches the boat she finds 
it in great disorder with no sign of 
either Bose or Cainy Green. A 
paper catches her eve. It proves to 
be the vows of a secret society, “The 
Loyal League of Red Handed Revo- 
lutionists,” and among the names are 
those of Syd Damer and Cainy 
Green! 

Cainy is finally discovered aslecp 
in the cabin. The sight of Polly 
frightens him. He confesses that the 


By Sophie Swett 


“revolutionists” have been there and 
that they have taken away Bose. He 
says, however, that he will get the 
dog back if Polly will promise not 
to tell what happened. Polly prom- 
ises and Cainy starts off. 

Meanwhile the fog has become 
worse and a real storm settles down. 

“How the rain beat and the old 
boat rocked. Polly was glad that 
Roy had insisted on fastening the 
boat with a strong cable. Even 
while she thought of it something 
seemed to strike the boat with a 
great violence upon the bows. For 
an instant it almost stood on its head 
as Polly afterwards explained. Then 
it made a great plunge downward 
and Polly thought she was going to 
be swallowed up in the depths of the 
earth, or the sea, she was not quite 
sure which, and then, suddenly, it 
was swept far out among the rolling 
waves. The old yacht that 
thought to have made her last trip 
long ago was once more afloat.” 


was 


Straight out toward the open set 
sailed the ‘“High-Flyer,” passing 
perilously near to Darning Needle 
Ledge, the grave of many a good 
ship. Right in the path of the in- 
coming steamer the little old boat 
drifted, narrowly escaping destruc- 
tion. Polly called frantically for 
help but the wind prevented her 
voice being heard. 

It was late afternoon before Bert 
Langley’s yachting party sighted the 


old wreck through the fog, and 
finally rescued brave little Polly. 


Great was the celebration at home 
when Harry Damer and his friend 
Lord Brentford arrived with the lost 
sister. 

Elaborate preparations have been 
made for Lord Brentford, particu- 
larly by Del, who is anxious to im- 
press the young Englishman. 

Meanwhile Sid persists in asso- 
ciating with the “patch boys.” 
Things reach a climax when Grand- 
pa Damer’s barn burns down and the 
gang is suspected. Polly tries to 
persuade Sid to leave these boys 
alone, but she receives no thanks for 
her trouble. 

Just at this time two visitors come 
to the Damer home; H. Jeanne 
Walsingham Higgins, a __ stylish 


voung friend of Del’s and Aunt 
Augusta who is anything but stylish, 
although she has plenty of money. 
Jeanne, not suspecting the identity 


of her fellow traveler, has started 
to comment on “the funny little old 
frump of a woman she saw on the 
boat’”’ when she is interrupted by the 
appearance of Aunt Augusta herself. 
The family and their guests de- 
cide to call on Grandpa, who has 
been very much depressed since the 
burning of his barn. While at 
Grandpa’s farm Polly explores the 
ruins of the barn. Among the debris 
she finds a knife—Cainy’s! She 
questions the owner only to find that 
the knife had been loaned to Syd. 
Horrified at the possibilities sug- 
gested by this discovery. Polly 
takes the matter up with her brother 
who resents her questioning and re- 
fuses to give a_ satisfactory ex- 
planation. 
(Copyright 1889 by Harper & Brothers) 


OLLY searcely minded the un- 

complimentary terms which Syd 
applied to her. She was saying to 
herself, exultantly, “He didn’t do it! 
He had nothing to do with it, and 
grandpa knows it!” 

As Polly went towards the house 
she met Aaron driving in at the gate 
with some of the choice early vege- 
tables that grandpa liked to send. 

“Is Syd anywheres round?” he 
called. “Well, you jest tell him that 
I can’t find his knife anywheres. We 
was tryin’ to cut out a harness be- 
tween some timbers, that mornin’ af- 
ter the fire, and Syd he lost his knife. 
I didn’t erpect he'd ever find it 
amongst that rubbish.” 

Up the stable stairs flew Polly. 
“Oh, Syd, Aaron has told me about 
vour knife. I’m so dreadfully sorry 
that I was ever afraid, for a minute 

“Oh, get away,” growled Syd. “I’m 
sick of girls.” 

CHAPTER XVII. 

Polly was hemming kitchen tow- 
making the sewing-machine 
go with a great clicking and clatter- 
ing, when Bess came in, with a bee 
in her bonnet. Bess was quite apt 
to have a bee in her bonnet, and 
it was Polly who was expected to 
listen to its buzzing. 

“What do you think Del is up to, 
now? Do stop that noise and listen. 
I can’t think what you are doing that 
for, this lovely morning.” 

“Diantha wanted them, and I felt 
just like doing something that I 


els, 











didn’t like,” said Polly, who looked 
disconsolate. 

“What is the matter? You have 
been quite cross for three or four 
days.” (Cross signified a lack of 
spirits in Bess’s vocabulary.) “I 
suppose you have been getting vexed 
with Syd, as he will hardly speak to 
you. I wonder that you can be so 
foolish as to mind him. I think 
brothers are apt to be more disagree- 
able than any one else. See if you 
don’t think this is very queer; Del 
and that girl were talking and talk- 
ing on the piazza, for as much as an 
hour, and it was all about asking 
Aunt Augusta to do something, and 
then Del went up to Aunt Augusta's 
room and they talked and talked. 
What could those girls want Aunt 
Augusta to do? I couldn't make 
out.” 

“Bess, you should never listen to 
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diamonds before Rinda McClure has 
ever thought of such a thing! She'll 
say they’re not the thing for young 
girls, but that will be only envy. I 
will wear them to Mrs. Dorrance’s 
lawn-party, and just once more, and 
then I'll send them back, as carefully 
as possible. Nobody will ever dream 
that they're not mine.”’ 

“You will be careful, won't you, 
Jeanne?” said Del, a faint shadow 
of anxiety clouding her delight. “For 
Aunt Augusta did say some things 
that were not very nice, and I really 
can't imagine how she happened to 
let me have them. If anything 
should happen to them, I can’t think 
what I should do!” 

“Don’t worry, dear. Of course I 
shall take the greatest care of them. 
[ can’t understand how you can be 
so afraid of that ridiculous old 
woman——(you don’t mind my calling 

















* You just let me go!” he said, eagerly, trying to rise. 


what people don’t intend you to 
hear,” said Polly, reprovingly. 

But Bess, whose bump of curiosity 
was. as Diantha said, “bigger than 
all the rest of her,” ran up-stairs 
only just in time to see Del rush 
into Jeanne Higgins’s and 
whirl her round in an ecstatic waltz, 
erving out, “Oh, she will, Jeanne! 
Isn't it elegant? She will!” 

A story-teller having a better op- 
portunity than Bess to gratify her 
bump of curiosity, I am able to tell 
what happened behind Jeanne Hig- 
gins’s suddenly closed door. 

Del opened a small morocco case 
which held in her hand and 
showed a pair of ear-rings; tiny 
drops that sparkled and flashed in 
the sunlight. 

Jeanne Higgins clasped her hands 
in ecstasy. 

“Oh, I shall, I really shall, wear 


room 


she 


her ridiculous, if she is your aunt, 
do you?” Del had the grace to wince 
a little)—‘‘because you know she 
really is ridiculous. Of course she 
would say nasty things; she doesn’t 
like me; but that doesn’t matter in 
the least, since we have got the ear- 
rings! It was perfectly lovely of 
you to ask her, and you may be sure 
There 
isn’t another girl, not another girl, 
that I would think of asking Aunt 
Theodora to invite to 
so very particular; but she'll be just 


I won't forget my promise. 


lenox, she is 


charmed with you, and I assure you 
that you will see something very dif 
ferent from Green Harbor society. 
for once in your life!” 

Jeanne went away the next day, 
her visit being shortened by a letter 
from her mother, who was to go to 
Newport sooner than she had pre- 
viously planned, and the day after 


Ir 


that Aunt Augusta, too, took her de- 
parture, unexpectedly, as she always 
came and went. 

Lord Brentford and Roy, with the 


former’s tutor, Mr. Meredith, had 
gone on a trip to Moosehead Lake 
and Mt. Katahdin, and now that 


Aunt Augusta and Jeanne Higgins 
had also left, the house seemed very 
quiet and deserted. 

Grandpa had been in a cheerful 
mood. The disturbances in the 
town had ceased; he said that the 
men were comine to their senses, 
and talked hopefully of a speedy 
termination of the strike, when sud- 
denly the riotous, revengeful spirit 
cropped out again, the fiercer for 
having been curbed. Fires were set, 
and stores were robbed, and wanton 
mischief of many kinds was con- 
stantly perpetrated, and so sly were 
the perpetrators that they were 
either never caught, or, as in the 
case of Nick Hiffley, who had been 
suspected of setting fire to the barn, 
nothing could be proven against 
them. 

“There is a gang of boys that is a 
scourge to this town,” grandpa said 
one day to Polly. “The rascals have 
some long heads among them, for it 
is impossible to prove any definite 
charges against them. They've 
formed a society with some sort of a 
villainous compact. Officer Meacham 
is trying to get the names; if he can, 
it won't be long before we'll have 
every one of them in jail. They are 
young, most of them, I hear, but the 
more dangerous on that account, for 
they haveh’t any sense or reason. 
Cutting the ropes of the High-Flyer 
was their doing, I’ve no doubt; I’ve 
always suspected that young scoun- 
drel Cainy of having something to do 
with them. I’ve never liked the looks 
of that fellow. Your father ought 
not to keep him. I’ve talked to him 
enough about it. He comes of bad 
stock; his father was a thief.” 

“IT suppose Cainy might not be 
bad, for all that,” said Polly, rather 
faintly. 

A strong impulse, which she had 
often combated before, seized Polly, 
to tell her grandfather all that she 
knew about that foolish, dreadful so- 
ciety ; it might be her duty to do so; 
she might have prevented much of 
the harm that had been done by them 
if she had told before. But her old 
feeling about the sacredness of a 
promise was strong; she could not 
believe that a bad promise was bet- 
ter broken than kept; and, besides, 
she felt that if open disgrace should 
come to Syd, it would start him on a 
downward course in which he could 
not be stopped. 

“You must look out for Syd,” said 


(Continued on page 15) 
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Wes SCRIBES CORNER—HOME SCOUT NEWS 











The Girl Scout Booth at the Industrial Exposition in‘Scranton, Pa. The girls 
earned their Pioneer Badge by cutting trees and building ihe leanto. They also 
gave demonstrations in household arts. 


COATSVILLE GIRL SCOUTS 
PLAY SANTA CLAUS 


Girl Scouts, Troop 1, Coatesville, 
Pa., gave a treat to forty needy 
children on Christmas eve. 

They raised nineteen dollars by 
“a bake” and collected funds from 
friends. 

They personally invited forty 
children to the First Baptist Church. 
After a welcome from our Captain 
the children were seated around a 
table decorated with a _ lighted 
Christmas tree. 

Sandwiches, chocolate, cake and 
ice cream were served in abundance. 
Santa Claus presented each child 
with a gift and on leaving for home 
each one was given a box of candy 
and an orange. 

The happiest of girls were our 
Scouts as they realized they had 
kept a clause of their Scout Promise. 

Epitu Trott, 
Secretary. 


BUFFALO, N. Y. 


Buffalo and Erie County Scouts 
have put enthusiasm in the new plan 
for Military Rallies. These get- 
togethers take place the first Satur- 
day in each month in Elmwood 
Music Hall where ample space is 
offered for marching. The Scouts 
enjoy the drill so much that they 
have asked the Captain in charge if 


he couldn’t come twice a month. The 
drill is supplemented with singing, 
games and cheers. 

Through the generous co-opera- 
tion of the Red Cross, a simple 
nursing course of six lessons is be- 
ing brought to the troops. Several 
troops have registered for the 
course. 

Troop 82 reports that they have 
been taking and filling orders for 
candy. The proceeds will go to- 
wards a camping trip next summer. 

Me. B., 
Director. 


NASHVILLE, TENN. 

We have six troops organized and 
we thought you might be interested 
in some of the things we did for 
Christmas. Each troop furnished 
toys, food, and clothes for a family, 
and three of them decorated Christ- 
mas trees. They had a_ beautiful 
time delivering this Christmas 
cheer, and oh! how happy these fam- 
ilies were that Santa Claus had not 
forgotten them. Troops 2, 4 and 7 
dressed dolls for the Christmas trees 
at two Settlement Houses. Troop 4 
has “adopted” the old ladies at the 
Old Woman’s Home, and goes out 
there each week to visit them. 
Christmas they made a needle book 
for each old lady—and sang carols 
when they delivered them. 

The other night Troop 2 gave 


themselves a dinner party. The de- 
licious menu was planned, prepared 
and served by the girls themselves. 
They surprised their captain by 
arranging a program of toasts and 
speeches, some of which were very 
clever. 

We are exceedingly proud of our 
two Golden Eaglets, Mary Baird 
Creveling and Elizabeth Parkes. We 
are counting on several others this 
year although we are only a little 
over one year old. 

M. H. C., 
Director. 


SAVANNAH, GA. 


The Girl Scouts of Savannah have 
offered their house to the Commun- 
ity Service as a meeting place for 
girls. The hospitality of this house 
was granted by the girls to the other 
girls in their community. 


MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 
Elections for 1920. 

The Leader’s Association, meeting 
on December 4th, held their annual 
election. Officers for 1920 are: 
President, Miss Lydia Thompson. 
captain Troop 387; Vice-President. 
Miss Emelia Thorsell, captain ‘Troop 
27; Secretary-Treasurer, Miss Gen 
evieve Breen, captain Troop 59. As 
members of the executive committee. 
the new officers have chosen Miss 
Rewey-Belle Inglis, captain Troop 
52, Miss Eleanor Hainer, captain 
Troop 16, and Miss Helen Little, 
captains Troops 6 and 24. Miss 
Little was elected a delegate to the 
local council. The president is ex- 
officio a member of the council, the 
association being entitled to two 
representatives. 


NEWTON CENTER, MASS. 


At a recent rally, Troop 3, of the 
Newton Girl Scouts, gave an exhi- 
bition fire drill. Two lengths of 
hose were unwound, attached to a 
hydrant, a nozzle put on, and then 
carried up an extension ladder to 
the height of a second story win- 
dow. A life net was then spread 
beneath the window and_ scouts 
jumped into it. Other scouts, sup- 
posedly overcome by smoke, were 
carried to safety by their comrades. 
The girls were drilled by members 
of the Newton Fire Department, 
who were very generous with their 
time and interest. 

A 
Captain. 
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AND SCOUTING NEWS FROM ABROAD 








On the fourth of last November 
the Girl Guides of England held a 
great VICTORY RALLY in London. 
Thirteen thousand Guides, from all 
parts of the United Kingdom at- 
tended. The following account of 
the celebration is taken from The 
Girl Guide Gazette. 


THE VICTORY RALLY 


“And thick and fast they came AT 
ONCE 
And more—and more—and more.” 
ORGIVE the misquotation but 
there was no fluctuation about 
the Guide stream which poured itself 
into the Albert Hall between 2 and 
2:45 P. M. on Tuesday afternoon, 
November 4th. The very atmos- 
phere was tense with a sense of keen 
expectation and vigor, imparted by 
high hopes and young hearts. All 
seemed in earnest, though, and in 
spite of the steady buzz of new ar- 
rivals, there was little chattering or 
whispering while the vast girl aud- 
ience awaited Princess Mary’s ar- 
rival. 

Probably most London Guides 
know the Albert Hall already, but 
I want to help the country ones and 
all those who were not able to be 
present on this: historic occasion, to 
picture the for themselves. 
You've seen an ordinary theatre, or 
at any rate a village circus? Well, 
imagine the two made into one— 
many, many sizes larger—the circus 
ring filled up with seats and the 
stage place filled in by a great big 
organ; don’t forget the theatre boxes 
and the circles above—all packed 
with seats and a Guide on each one. 
Its not easy to give you an idea of 
the immense size of the Albert Hall, 
but I believe there were well over 
12,000 Guides inside it, and the an- 
nouncement, “Will any Guides who 
lose themselves go to Box 8 to be 
found,” was certainly not meant to 
be a joke! 

The entrance of H. R. H. Princess 
Mary opened the proceedings. The 
Guides in the “circus ring” right 
about turned so as to face the Royal 
Box for the salute as she entered; 
then followed the “Cheers for the 
Chiefs” and after the singing of 
“Oh, God our Help in Ages Past,” 
the Chief Guide asked her vast aud- 
ience to renew their resolve to main- 
tain the great traditions of their 
race, and to make their lives worthy 
of the great victory won by those 
who died. Standing at half-salute 
the Guides solemnly pledged their 


scene 


word, “We will, by God’s help, we 
will.” Kipling’s “Recessional” sung 
to Margaret Meredith’s appealing 
music, fitly prepared the way for the 
impressive “Tribute to the Dead,” 
which the Guides then made, stand- 
ing in profound silence for a few 
moments till the “Last Post” had 
been sounded. 

Miss Maud Royden then gave an 
address, which every Guide - should 
not only read, but read several times, 
and bear in mind always. She seem- 
ed to strike the very key-note of 
the whole piece as she in turn re- 
minded us of our past with its glor- 
ious traditions; not only of great 
men and of those who have so lately 
made the great sacrifice for us, but 
of great women also of our present, 
in which the world demands of us the 
new-fashioned virtues of courage, 
high honor and loyalty, as well as 
the old-fashioned ones of unselfish- 
ness, gentleness and purity; of our 
future, a future of wonderful possi- 
bilities of service not for our King 
and Empire only, but for the whole 
world. She forewarned us that the 
“shining path” is often a dusty one, 
too, and that no great adventure al- 
ways seems adventurous—that pub- 
lic opinion must be gravely faced— 
that pioneers are still wanted to es- 
tablish new ideas, and earnestly she 
urged each Guide to grasp the in- 
ternational idea of the movement, 
the greater love of humanity which 
works in thought, deed and spiritual 
service not only for England but for 
mankind. 

The song which followed this ad- 
dress “And Did Those Feet In 
Ancient Time,” seemed singularly to 
enforce what she had just said by 
its underlying idea of the raising of 
daily toil and homely scenes to the 
heights of holiness. 

The sounding of the “Reveille” 
announced, as it were, the birth of 
the higher ideals of which her 
speech gave promise, and the’ entry 
of the flags of the United Kingdom, 
Dominions and associated nations 
emphasized the wide-reaching in- 
fluence of the great guide spirit. 

The Chief Scout had a talk with 
us, too, not as a speechmaker but as 
the father of the family. He gave 
a short, homely talk, which even the 
youngest could understand, explain- 
ing how the great ideals: of which 
we were all thinking and scheming 
could only be made possible by the 
little daily deeds of unselfishness on 
the part of each one. The cheery 





“Guide Song” was sung, and then 
came one of the most picturesque yet 
significant parts of the whole Rally. 
At the Chief Guide’s word of com- 
mand the countless standard bearers 
of the precious company 
moved in procession to the center of 
the small stage to salute the Union 
Jack, and be re-dedicated to the 
service of mankind. Surely this part 
of the ceremony links each Guide 
and Brownie, however far from 
London she may live, with the very 
soul and spirit of the whole great 
Victory Rally? You may not have 
been actually present—you may 
never in your life come to London— 
but your own company colors have 


colors 


‘been re-dedicated here with all sol- 


emnity, and surely each one of you 
is by that act pledged to follow more 
closely, more faithfully, the path of 
the Great Ideal! 

In another part of this same issue 
of the Gazette is an ietm which will 
interest us especially. It is called 
“America in The Rally” and it 
reads as follows: 

One of the most impressive sights 
of the Rally was undoubtedly the 
bearing in of the standards of the 
various foreign countries. They were 
proudly carried by their representa- 
tives, and it was indeed a great pro- 
cession and one which we can never 
forget. Prominent among them was, 
of course, the Stars and Stripes of 
America, carried by Mrs. Low who 
represents her country on our Inter- 
national Council. Every one will 
have noticed with great interest her 
uniform of khaki. Princess Mary 
saw it at once. We are proud to 
think that our sisters in the United 
States were with us on this great 
occasion. 

BROWNIES’ SALUTE] 
Quick, Brownies, leave your game! 
The bugles are sounding ‘Re- 
treat,” 
By the staff on the tree-topped hill 
Soon the drums will begin to beat. 


Hark! There goes the gun! 
“The Star Spangled Banner” they 
play, 
Hush! Stand in row “Attention” 
‘Til the last sweet note dies away. 


See Old Glory slowly descend 
For your day in peace is done— 
In this fair land The Flag guards 
you, 
Salute! then return to your fun! 
Mrs. Witiiam HavuGuey, 
Washington, D. C. 
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AN INDOOR PICNIC 


Snow and ice outside, wintry 
winds and biting frost! All the more 
reason for thinking up an indoor di- 
version that will make us forget 
about the discomforts out of doors. 
How about a “picnic’’—surely there 
is nothing more suggestive of sun- 
shiny weather! Here is a plan for 
such an entertainment suggested by 
a New York Girl Scout. 

First of all there is the invitation. 
It’s usually held in the springtime, 

And sometimes in the fall 
But it’s better to have it in winter 

Than never to have it at all. 
You surely can guess it’s a party, 

Held as a picnic would be 
So don your most summery dresses 

And the day of-————spend with 

me ! 
R. 8. V. P. 

“Who would not be overjoyed at 
this delightful little invitation in the 
middle of winter? And, by exercis- 
ing a little of our American ingen- 
uity, it is possible to give a most en- 
tertaining picnic in spite of the 
wintry weather. 

“The decorations must give the 
appearance of our of doors as nearly 
as possible. There is a kind of man- 
ufactured grass which may _ be 
strewn over the floor; or, if this is 
not available, green paper may be 
cut up and strewn about to trans- 
form the floor into a lawn. 

“Amusing signs help to carry out 


the idea. ‘Keep off the grass,’ 
‘Don’t disturb the butterflies’ and 


‘Kindly refrain from picking the 
wild flowers’ may be used. Tall 
plants or mother’s standing lamps, 
covered with brown and green paper 
to look like trees, may be placed 
about the room. Vivid crepe paper 
can cover the other fixtures of the 
room to carry out the festive air. 
“The refreshments should be 
really ‘picnic-like.’ Each guest re- 
ceives a little basket (these can be 
made of candy boxes, etc., trimmed 
with crepe paper). The basket con- 
tain regular picnic goodies—sand- 
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wiches, olives, pickles, fruits, nuts, 
crackers, lolly-pops and small bottles 
of grape juice. A pail of lemonade 
may be brought in and served into 
glasses from a dipper. Ice cream 
cones may be served later. 

“In distributing the baskets it is 
great fun to have a short rhyme in- 
cluding one of the guest’s names 
attached to each basket. No guest 
is allowed to have her basket until 
she recognizes her own rhyme. When 
all are provided with baskets they 
must sit on the grass to enjoy the 
feast. To add to the fun souvenirs 
may be tucked away in the baskets, 
and at a given signal, everyone dis- 
closes what she has received. The 
souvenirs should be personal and re- 
late to out of doors, as, a miniature 
canteen for the hiker who always 
yearns for water, a map for the one 
who thinks she is’an expert guide, 
and so on. 

“The games should suggest the 
out of doors. Contests, games of ball 
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All girls like to give parties 
and certainly Girl Scouts are 
no exception. This is prov- 
ed by the number of requests 
we receive at Headquarters 
for entertainment material. 
We have therefore decided 
to give every month in The 
Rally a number of party sug- 
gestions. If there is any par- 
ticular kind of party you wish 
help with, write to us. On 
the other hand if you have 
an original idea for an enter- 
tainment, send it in. We 
will pay $1.00 for any ac- 
count of a party or plan 
for a party considered wor- 
thy of publication. 
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and simple group dances are good. 
Do you know the game of “horse 
race?” The guests are divided into 
couples. Each team is given a piece 
of tape and a pair of scissors. One 
member of each team holds the end 
of the tape and at a given signal the 
second member start cutting through 
the middle of the tape from one end 
to the other. The one who finishes 
first is the winner. 

“Many other contests of this sort 
can be invented to keep guests occu- 
pied.”’ 





IRENE SHLIVEK, 


New York City. 


THE GIRL SCOUTS 


The Girl Scouts are the pride of the 
land, 

But willing to work with all their 
might. 


A Girl Scout’s honor you can trust, 

She'll keep a promise come what 
must, 

A Scout is also loyal and true 

Desert a friend she’d never do. 


A friend to all the world is she, 
And a sister to each Scout you see, 
To animals she’s always kind 

In trouble any she would find. 


A Scout is known by her smile, 

Never grumbles at a trial, 

Scouts never frown or whine at 
work, 

Obey their orders and do not shirk. 


A Scout is courteous to all 
And kind to those who’re weak and 
small. 
On her all times you may depend 
A Scout will always be your friend. 
Vireinra A. Darre, 
New Brunswick, N. J. 





The March RALLY will be 
a Captain’s number, and will 
include a full report on the 


convention. 


























“CAPTAIN POLLY 
(Continued from page 11) 


grandpa, as if answering her thought. 
“They say you're Captain Polly. 
And you and he used to be greater 
chums than any of the others.” 

“Used to, grandpa; he feels above 
girls, now,” said Polly, sadly. “I’m 
going to do the best I can, but it is 
so hard to know how, sometimes.” 

Aaron came in search of grandpa 
just then, and the opportunity to 
tell was gone. Polly felt, as she had 
often done, as if she were guilty of 
conspiring with the R. R. R.’s, and 
she wished that she had disregarded 
her promise as soon as she could, 
and told grandpa all about it. But 
she soon forgot that wish in the par- 
alyzing recollection that Officer 
Meacham might discover all the 
members of the society, and then 
what would become of Syd? It is 
doubtful whether Polly could ever 
have sacrificed Syd to the common 
good, being, as will have been dis- 
covered, not at all a heroine, but 
only an ordinary thirteen-year-old 
girl, brave in physical danger, but 
something of a coward for those she 
loved, and, altogether, far more lov- 
ing than wise. 

While Polly was feeling this new 
fear for Syd, a trouble had come 
upon Del which made her cease to 
care whether she ever “got into so- 
ciety.” What seemed so unlikely, 
after so many cautions, had really 
happened. Jeanne had lost, or 
rather mislaid, as she said, one of 
Aunt Augusta’s diamond earrings! 
After her first letter, in which she 
had described, enthusiastically, the 
delights of Mrs. Dorrance’s lawn- 
party, Del had heard nothing for so 
many days that she felt obliged to 
write and ask her to return the ear- 
rings, more especially as Aunt Au- 
gusta had already written that she 
was expecting them by every mail. 

“T am perfectly distressed,” wrote 
Jeanne. “T have mislaid one of the 
earrings. I’m sure it is not lost, but 
must be somewhere in the house, but 
I can’t find it! I don’t think the set- 
tings were what they ought to be, 
anyway, or it couldn’t have come out. 
I’m sure it could be matched per- 
fectly at Y———’s, in New York, if 
I can’t find it; and I would pay for 
it at once, if I could; but, of course, 
I haven’t so much money of my own, 
and poor mamma couldn’t spare it to 
me at this time of year. But, of 
course, you can pay for it easily 
enough, and I will pay you after- 
wards. I would rather never have a 
single new dress, or anything, than 
not to pay for it. T will send them 
right away if I should find it. 

“P. S. Mamma thinks I had bet- 
ter send this one to you so that you 
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can match it at once if you like. I 
hope your Aunt Augusta won’t make 
a great fuss. Mamma thinks you 
ought not to have lent them to me; 
but I won’t let her blame you; I tell 
her just how hard I coaxed you.” 
“Oh, what shall I do?” cried Del. 
“They cost three hundred and fitty 
dollars, a hundred and seventy-five 
for one. I can’t get so much money 
without telling what it is for, and I 
can’t tell, they would all think it so 
dreadful! Oh, what shall I do?” 


CHAPTER XVIII. 

Del was not one to wring her 
hands and say “What shall I do?” 
for any length of time. Some sort of 
action was necessary to her, and she 
was very apt to act upon her first 
impulse. Within an hour after the 
receipt of Jeanne’s letter she was 
mounted upon Jock, the fat pony, 
ridng towards her grandfather's 
Jock was the only available horse, 
and she could not wait, but she felt 
and he would do no more than to 
amble comfortably along, although 
she coaxed and scolded and whipped; 
and he occasionally turned his head 
and gave her a look which was as 
as if his persistent laziness would 
drive her frantic. Jock objected to 
a burden on his back, in any case, 
much as to say, “Don’t you know that 
nothing in the world is worth mahing 
such a fuss about?” 

But all things come to an end, and 
even Jock’s lazy amble brought up 
at The Bend 

“T don’t know why I should mind 
it in the least,” said Del to herself, 
as she dismounted. and discovered 
her grandfather reading his news- 
paper upon the back piazza. “TI am 
only going to ask him for my own 
money, and people are not expected 
to give an account of that.” 

Del had remembered that she had 
some money in the Green Harbor 
bank. It had been placed there for 
her benefit when she was a baby, and 
there was an understanding that it 
was not to be touched until she was 
of age. Del had scarcely ever 
thought of it, in her life; she didn’t 
know how much there was, and never 
having had anything to do with 
banks she didn’t know how she was 
to get it; but as her grandfather 
was the president of the bank, she 
thought it would be necessary to 
apply to him. If one of the clerks 
would have given it to her she would 
have found it much more agreeable; 
but she was sure neither of them 
would without consulting her grand- 
father, every one so persistently re- 
fused to look upon her as grown-up. 
So she had decided to take the bull 
by the horns, and lose nothing by 
delay. 

“T want to take some of my money 


"little 
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out of the bank, grandpa; a hundred 
and seventy-five dollars. Will you 
get it for me?” said she, in a nice 
matter-of-fact way, which 
would, however, have been more ef- 
fective without the scarlet which 
dyed her face. 

“A hundred and seventy-five dol- 
lars out of the bank Hoity toity! 
Well, this is business!” said grand- 
pa. 

“I suppose I may have my own 
money to use if I need it,” said Del, 
feeling her color mount higher un- 
der grandpa’s twinkling eyes. 

“Dear me! how old we are get- 
ting,’ said grandpa, provokingly. “I 
feel myself to be the youngest in the 
family. Soon there'll be no one but 
Bess who will associate with me.” 

This joking was more than Del 
could bear when she was in such 
trouble. 

“T really want the money, grand- 
pa,” she said, the tears springng to 
her eyes. 

“Well, well, dear, sit down here, 
and tell me all about it,” said grand- 
pa, making room for her beside him 
on the piazza seat. To tell all about 
it was the very last thing that Del 
intended to do. 

“It is quite a private matter, 
grandpa,” she said; “I can’t tell any 
one, and I must have the money 
right away.” 

“But, my dear child, that money is 
not to be meddled with, on any ac- 


count. Your father would be very 
angry. And a hundred and seventy- 


five dollars is a great deal of money 
for a little girl like you. If you 
have been getting into debt for fol- 
de-rols—”’ 

“T can’t tell you what it is. 
grandpa, please let have 
money, and don’t ask me!” 

Poor Grandpa Damer had a very 
soft heart for his grandchildren, and 
he was finding it very difficult to 
harden it. 

“T shouldn’t be doing my duty to 
you, dear. Doesn’t your Aunt Kath- 
erine know, or Kate, or anybody? 
Well, then, I can’t, I really can’t let 
you have the money.” 

This sounded final. In Del's ex- 
perience grandpa was not coaxable; 
he vielded at once, or not at all. 

“T shall have to write to papa; I 
didn’t like to wait, that’s all,” she 
said, proudly, turning away, but set- 
ting her lips together tightly to keep 
back a sob. 


Oh, 


me the 


She went and mounted Jock, and 
turned his face homeward, and 
grandpa did not call her back. 

But Grandpa Damer, apparently, 
absorbed in his newspaper, was a 
very miserable man. It cut him to 
the heart to see Del’s bright face 
clouded, and the temptation to re- 
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store its sunshine was almost too 
great to resist. He tried to think it a 
trifle, and to forget it in a political 
leader in which his party was abused, 
but it was all in vain. 

“T am becoming imbecile,” he said, 
as he folded the paper and walked 
up and down the piazza. “I certainly 
am. ‘l'o think of giving that child all 
that money. Very likely somebody 
has been imposing upon her. A girl 
of that age doesn’t know chalk from 
cheese. But she thinks that wisdom 
would die with her. Their father 
and mother never ought to have gone 
away and left me at the mercy of 
those voungsters, never! I won't go 
to the Point, not a step!” 

And so strong was Grandpa Dam- 
er’s resolution, that it was not until 
two hours after breakfast ,the next 
morning, that he found himself. in 
the saddle, and even then he wasn't 
sure that he should go to Birch 
Point; he let the reins lie upon old 
Pegasus’s neck, and Pegasus took 
the responsibility. Perhaps it was 
a lively recollection of lumps of 
sugar, dispensed by Kate, which led 
Pegasus to decide in favor of Birch 
Point. 

Grandpa Damer had just put into 
his poeket book two crisp, new, one- 
hundred dollar bills. He said to him- 
self, somewhat irritably, that he did 
not know in the least what he should 
do with them, but it was always well 
to have money in one’s pocket. 

Del was not to be seen, and he did 
not ask for her, but stayed to 
luncheon, which was contrary to his 
custom. Del appeared, then, and 
with so drooping a countenance and 
such traces of tears that he thought 
with satisfaction of the two one-hun- 
dred-dollar bills, and might not have 
been able to restrain himself from 
giving them to her, at once, if he had 
not left his pocket-book in the pocket 
of his overcoat, which was hanging 
in the hall. But he was rather gruff 
in his manner; that was -randpa’s 
way when he was afraid of being too 
soft; and Del saw no signs of re- 
lenting, and she left the room be- 
fore luncheon was half over, not feel- 
ing sure that she should not break 
down. 

Grandpa Damer wandered about 
the house, restlessly, after luncheon 
was over, and then, suddenly, he de- 
spatched Bess in search of Del. 

Then he went to the pocket of his 
overcoat which was hanging in the 
hall. And immediately after there 
was a great outcry. He called for 
Aunt Katherine and Diantha and 
Simeon in a breath. 

“T thought a man could hang up 
his coat here! I didn’t think there 
was a thief in this house! My 
pocket-book is gone!” he cried. 
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All the household came rushing 
into the hall. Del, coming down the 
staircase, somewhat slowly and _ re- 
luctantly, behind Bess, turned very 
pale. 

“Land of Goshen! there hain’t 
been a soul in that hall!’ exclaimed 
Diantha, “unless “twas—there! I 
told you, Quintilla, that you hadn't 
any business to tell Cainy to run out 
this way, if that pesky cow was a- 
tramplin’ down the geraniums! But 
there, if Cainy is a limb, I never 
catched him stealin’!” 

It was Polly who went in search of 
Cainy. She found him just return- 
ing from a long chase of the tres- 
passing cow. He was whistling 
along, his hands in his pockets, and 
his hat on the back of his head, in 
apparent mind and con- 
science. 

“Cainy, you remember our agree- 
ment—you're to tell the truth and I 
am to believe you,” said Polly, im- 
pressively. ‘Have you seen grand- 
pa’s pocket-book? It’s lost.” 

Cainy’s head drooped; he shuffled 
uneasily on his feet; apparently as a 
desperate measure he stood on one 
foot. 

“T hain’t took it,” he said, sudden- 
ly lifting his head and looking into 
Polly’s eyes. 

“Do you know anything about it. 
Have you seen it?” asked Polly, won- 
dering at his manner. 

Cainy repeated 
movements. 

“Yes, I saw it,” he said at length. 
“T knew ‘twas hangin’ in his coat- 
pocket in the hall. But I never 
took it.” 

“How did you happen to see it? 
What do you mean, Cainy?” de- 
manded Polly. 

“Well, I was runnin’ through the 
hall and I saw it, because I hap- 
pened to, I s’pose; that’s all,” said 
Cainy. 

“Here’s Cainy, grandpa. He 
didn’t take the pocket-book; he says 
so,’ said Polly, drawing the ex- 
tremely reluctant Cainy by his 
sleeve. 

“Humph! he says so,” said grand- 
pa. “You young rascal, how many 
lies do you suppose you have told, in 
your life?” 

Cainy looked as if he were con- 
sidering the matter, but was non- 
committal. 

“T ain’t telling ‘em no more,” he 
said, at length. “It always did come 
kind of nat’ral to me, tellin’ whop- 
pers did, but I would have tried to 
quit it before, only it didn’t seem no 
use, because folks wouldn’t b’lieve 
me, and I’m tryin’ to quit. I ain’t 
tellin’ no whopper, now; sure as 
you're born, I ain’t, sir. I never 
stole no pocket-book.” 


ease of 


his gymnastic 





“He didn’t. 
him arrested. 
didn’t,” cried Polly. 

“T'll say this for Cainy, me that 
ain't never denied that he was a 
limb,” said Diantha. “I never did 
know him to steal.” 

“IT suppose it would be of no use 
to search him. He has had time 
enough to hide it a dozen times over,” 
said grandpa ;—“if he did take it,” 
he added, a little more kindly. That 
Polly believed in Cainy impressed 
grandpa more than he thought wise, 
or would have wished to acknowledge. 
“Now, sir, if I don’t send for an 
officer and have you arrested, at 
once, will you promise Miss Polly 
that you won’t run away?” 

“T ain’t goin’ to run away, nohow. 
I ain’t got nothin’ to run away for. 
I wouldn’t tell nobody a whopper 
about that,” said Cainy. 

“The pocket-book must have gone 
somewhere,” said grandpa. He 
turned to his coat, and searched it all 
over. ‘That looked, Polly thought, 
as if he had some faith in Cainy. 
Then he looked around the group in 
a puzzled way, last of all at Del, 
who sat upon the lowest stair. She 
looked very pale and worn, and she 
had tried, once or twice, as if vainly 
to open her mouth. Grandpa had 
seen it, without seeming to look. 

“There! there! we'll say no more 
about it, now,” he said. “I'll look 
further into the matter.” And he 
took his hat and coat and went out. 

“T can’t believe it! I won't!” he 
said to himself, as he stood outside. 
‘And yet, how the child looked! To 
let the boy be suspected, too! No, 
no! I don’t know how I came to 
think of such a thing. One of the 
girls! I don’t see how I could bear 
it. I’ve been realizing more and 
more, lately, how all my earthly 
comfort and hope is bound up in 
these children. No, I won't think 
that!” 


Oh, grandpa, don't 
I’m 


have sure he 


CHAPTER XIX. 


Roy and Lord Brentford were 
coming back from Moosehead Lake, 
and Aunt Katherine and Polly went 
down to the wharf in the carriage 
to meet them. There had been a 
heavy fog all day, as heavy as when 
Polly had taken her memorable voy- 
age in the High-Flyer, and the 
steamer was delaved. She had been 
due at 5.45 p.m., and it was now 
nearly 7. Waiting began to seem 
hopeless. Grandpa, whom they met 
on the wharf, said that the steamer 
“couldn’t see an inch before her 
nose,” and might have been obliged 
to put in somewhere for the night, 
although she seldom did that com- 
ing down the river. 

Aunt Katherine looked at her 
watch by the light of the carriage 














would wait 
just ten minutes more; if the 
steamer had not arrived, then they 
would go home, and Simeon could 
return with the carriage. Only ten 
minutes, and no one thought it 
would be different from the last ten, 
except that possibly the steamboat 
whistle might pierce the fog, and 
make one believe again that the 
world beyond the wharf had _ not 
slipped off into space. 

Six of the ten minutes had 
and Tommy French was 
just raising his horn for a vigorous, 
impatient toot, when there came a 
deafening report, like loudest thun- 
der; the wharf trembled on_ its 
stanch piles, pieces of timber came 
fying through the air; some of them 
struck the carriage, and the horses 
quivered and snorted with fear, and 
would have plunged madly off if 
Simeon had not clung to their heads. 
In the thick fog and gathering dark- 
ness it was impossible to tell what 
had happened, and there was a wild 
panic. Amid the cries of “Earth- 
quake” and “Dynamite,” Polly 
heard at length a calmer voice which 
said something had exploded in 
Damer’s ship-vard, adjoining the 
wharf; the new counting-room, 
which had been built on the end of a 
long, low building, once used as a 
workshop, but now unoccupied, had 
been blown up, probably in an effort 
to blow open the safe, although it 
was a queer time of night to be try- 
ing that. The buildings, old and 
new, were in ruins. Was any one 
killed? Polly listened, _ breath- 
lesslvy, for the answer. There was 
some fear that the governor was in 
the counting-room; he had_ been 
known to be there but a short time 
before. Polly grew sick and faint. 
It seemed like a blessed vision when 
grandpa stepped to the side of the 
carriage. 


lamp, and said they 


passed, 


“T left the counting-room not five 
minutes before the explosion,’ he 
said. ‘“‘We shall have to use more 
desperate measures with these ras- 
cals! I only hope they haven't 
killed anybody. I don’t know any- 
thing about it. I hurried here to 
vou, knowing you would be fright- 
ened.” 

“We can’t tell how many people 
there may be in the ruins,” said 
seme one nearby. “There’s been one 
taken out; it’s that queer, long- 
legged fellow who works at Dr. 
Damer’s.” 

“Cainy! oh, Cainy!” cried Polly. 

Her grandfather hurried away, 
and it was not many minutes before 
he returned, with some men before 
him clearing the way, and others 
carrying a limp and apparently life 
iess body. 
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“Get him into the carriage 
quick,” said grandpa. “We can’t 
do less for him, whatever he has 
done. There is a mob ready to tear 
him to pieces; they're wild with rage 
at this last piece of work. Now, 
Simeon, let the horses go!” he 
added, as Cainy was placed, as care- 
fully as upon the back 
seat, and he stepped in, with Simeon 
himself. “There are men in front 
who will clear the way. Is he dead? 
Oh, no; his arm is broken, I think, 
and his shoulder is crushed, and he 
has fainted from pain and loss of 
blood. He probably hasn’t got half 
that he deserves, Polly! He 
longs to that gang of desperadoes, 
and they probably used him to do 
their dangerous work. If I didn’t 
think the fellow was lacking in 
brains, I don’t suppose I could feel 
like showing him any mercy. He 
never ought to have been kept in the 
house. I’ve talked to your father 
enough about him!” 


possible, 


be- 


Polly felt bewildered; even when 
they had got beyond the jarring 
crowd she could scarcely think. 
Grandpa’s words seemed to her 
hard; she could not believe Cainy 
had been as guilty as he thought. A 
new possibility, of which she dared 
not speak, had struck her with be- 
numbing force—-where was Syd? 

A few minutes later Cainy had 
come to himself, on a settee in the 
hall where he had been laid pend- 
ing the arrival of the surveon who 
had been sent for. 

“You just let me go!” he said, 
eagerly, trying to rise. “I sha’n't 
know what they’re goin’ to do, and 
then I can’t stop ‘em! But what 
was it happened? I was trying to 
hide away in that closet, in the old 
workshop, so’st’ I could overhear 
‘em, and find out whether they 
meant to burn the new ship that’s on 
the stocks, or this house. I’m mas- 
ter afraid it’s this house!” Cainy 
started up again, but dropped back 
from weakness. ‘What was it that 
happened? I was getting into that 
closet, and what an all-fired bang 
that was! And it seemed as if the 
world flew all to pieces.” 

“Tell us all about it, as plainly 
as you can, my boy, but don’t try to 
talk if it hurts you,” said grandpa, 
kindly. 

“They was goin’ to have a meet- 
in’ in the old workshop to-night, the 
Red Revs was,” said Cainy, speak- 
ing faintly but very distinctly. 
“They’ve been havin’ ‘em there ever 
since—ever since they couldn’t have 
‘em in another place. They made 
Syd get ’em the key. They’ve been 
plannin’ to do something orfle, and 
I thought if I could find out jest 
what it was I could stop ’em. I 














French’s 


Plays for Girls 


How Nellie Made Good: An ‘‘after the war” 
play in one act for 9female characters. The story 
of a spoiled selfish girl who is brought to a sense 
of her responsibilities. Good situations and lively 
dialogue. Especially interesting just now. 

Our Ant From California: A Farce in 
one act for 6 female characters. A rich aunt is 
mistaken for a dressmaker and vice versa, and 
many funny complications ensue. An exceedingly 
popular play. 

The Liberty Thrift Girls: A 
play in one act for9 female characters. 
ited play is 
dramatic form. 
Mrs. Oakley’s Telephone: A Comedy in 
one act for 4 female characters. Through a mixup 
of telephone numbers two young people are recon- 


Patriotic 
This spir- 
loyalty and liberty propaganda in 


ciled and a broken engagement is mended. There 
are two good character parts in this play. 

A Flower of the Yeddo: A Japanese 
Comedy in one act for 4 female characters. This 


is a very pretty little play that can be produced 
indoors or out. 

The Burglar: Farce in one act for 5 female 
characters. Stirred up by stories of neighboring 
burglaries hotel guests become panicky at a slight 
noise in the night. After many amusing incidents, 
the disturber proves to be a cat! 

The Knitting Girts Count One: An up- 
to-date patriotic play, for 6 female characters as 
popular after the war as when it was written. This 
is a rather serious little drama, relieved, however, 
by touches of humor. 
The Kieptomaniac: 
for 7 female characters. 
on the loss of a purse. 
Those Husbands of Ours: A Farcical 
entertainment in one act for 7 female characters. 
A “roast’’ for husbands, being a humorous picture 
of the condition of their homes found by their 
wives upon returning from a vacation. 
Mennemen Inn: A Comedy in three acts for 
17 female characters. This amusing play is based 
on the situation in a boarding house where wom- 
en abound and men are few. 

All the above are published separately at 25 cents 
per copy, 2 cents additional for postage. 

Scnd four-cent stamp for our 148-page catalogue 
describing thousands of plays and special list of 
patriotic plays. 

Samuel French, 28 W. 38th St., New York 


A Comedy in one act 
Amusing little play based 











KEEPS FURNITURE 
LOOKING NEW 


Don’t let grime, smoke stains, 
finger marks and scratches, make yotr 
furniture look old before it’s time when 
3-in-One will keep it new looking all 
the time. . 

Dothis: Wring out acloth in cold 
water. Add a few drops of 3-in-Onc. 
Wipe furniture, wringing out cloth 
frequently. Dry and polish with a 
woolen cloth or acheese cloth, rubbing 
always with the grain of the wood. 
This removes unsightly marks and 
stains, and brings again the first new, 
beautiful look. Also use 


3-in-One oil 


to make a fine dustless duster. Or 
oil your sewing machines with it. 
Rub it over bathroom fixtures and 
see how clean they look. 3-in-One 
is sold in drug, grocery, hardware 

housefurnishing and genera! 
stores: 1 oz. bottle, 10c; 3 oz., 
Bes 8 os, Cpt}, Se. Also in 
Patent Handy Oil Cans, 3% 
oz., 25c. If your dealer 
does not carry these, we 
will send you one by parcel 
post, full of 3-in-One for 30c. 















F REE—A generous 
sample of 3-in-One 
and the 3-in-One 
Dictionary. 
rite 
today. 







Three-in-One 
Oil Co. 
Broadway, New York 
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$100 


FOR YOUR TROOP 


Wouldn't $100.00 help toward the ex- 
penses of your camping trip this summer? 
Now is the time to ‘make your preparations 
for the best camp ever. 


Camping costs money—to help you get 
that money McCalls has a plan by which 
$150,000 has already been given away to 
organizations of all kinds throughout the 
country. 


You may have just as much or just as 
little as you wish through the McCall Plan. 
Send the coupon below today asking us to 
tell you all the particulars and then bring it 
up at your next troop meeting. 


MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 


McCALL’S MAGAZINE 
248 W. 37th St., New York, N. Y. 
Please tell me how without expense to 
us or obligation of any sort, our troop can 
secure $100.00 through the McCall Plan. 
My Name 


Local 
PR ins Sicait aden riinatsbe Catches as aeoakcere : 


Post Office 
and State 








ENTERTAINMENTS 


For Girls are listed in our Help-U Catalog of 
Plays. Drills. Action Songs, Pantomimes, etc. 
A real help. 


Eldridge Entertaiment House 
Franklin, Ohio. 


also Denver. Colorado. 








For Girl Scouts, Camp Fire 

Girls, Boy Scouts, For the 

Home or School Room, 
——s § Dialogs, Speakers, Mono- 
logs, Minstrel Jokes, Entertainments for all 
Occasions, Recitations, Pageants, Tableaux, 
Games, Drills, How to Stage a Play. 








Catalog Free. 
T. S. DENISON & CO., Dept 87, Chicago, Il. 
—Your next 
Kodak Film 


SPECIAL OFFER «sé fim 


10c and prints 2c each. Best workmanship. 
Enlargements a specialty. 24 hours service. 
Enclose money with order. Write for price 
list 14" and sample print. Johnston & Tunick, 
53 Nassau Street, New York. 














INDIVIDUAL ‘NAME IN GOLD” PENCILS 


auean 


———————————EEEs 4 
MYRTLE MORSE <¢ 


sy. Your name, in Floral, 
Three Pencils Easter or Birthday Box 30c 


C.R. DAMON, 441 Tremont Avenue, 
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don’t know as I should have thought 
of doin’ it, once; I’ve felt kind of 
different, every way, sence Miss 
Polly ’greed to b’lieve me. And 
she said her father ‘had great hopes 
of me!’ They'd kill me if they 
caught me, I was sure. They don’t 
care whether I go to their meet’n’s 
or not; they don’t think I’m so smart 
as some, and mebbe I ain’t. There’s 
been times when I thought so my- 
self, and then again I wa’n’t sure. 
But they’d do most anything to me 
if they caught me tellin.’ There’s 
two fellers that has to go to the 
meet’n’s if they do feel orfle about 
it now; they’ve threatened to kill 
‘em if they don’t. And they b’long. 
If the Red Revs get found out, why 
they’re found out too; and thev can’t 
stand that. Did the old workshop 
fly all to pieces? Thev can’t have 
no meet’n’ there to-nivht, can they?” 

“T don’t think they'll have a meet- 
ing to-night,’ said  erandpa. 
“Haven't you any idea what it was 
that caused the explosion? Was 
anybody in the counting-room?” 

He had listened to Cainy with a 
perplexed face, but Polly could see 
that he believed him. 

“No, there wa’n’t a livin’ soul in 
the countin’-room, nor anvwheres 
round,” said Cainv. “I see vou go 
away before I dared to try to get in. 
I broke a winder in the workshop, 
and I had a candle and _ some 
matches. I don’t know what it could 
have been that blowed up. Seemed 
as if “twas right in that closet, 
*mongst some boxes and bottles of 
stuff that Syd and Bruce Bennett 
put in there; they had ’em up here 
in the old wing, and then, all of a 
sudden, they carried ’*em down there. 
Mebbe I hadn’t ought to tell,” added 
Cainy, in sudden alarm; “they was 
orfle private about ’em; they had the 
closet door all nailed up. I drawed 
the nails out with a hammer, and 
then I kind of stuck ’em into the 
holes again, so’st ’they couldn’t find 
out, without tryin’ the door, that it 
had been opened.” 

“Syd! Syd!” repeated grandpa, 
in tones of wonder and dismay. 

“Tt hadn’t nothin’ to do with the 
Revs, sir,” said Cainy, eagerly. 
“Anyhow, I don’t think it had, for 
I heard Syd say they wasn’t to know 
there was anything in the closet.” 

“You must give me the names of 
this gang, every one of them, and 
tell me everything that you know 
about them,” said grandpa, firmly, 
but he looked as if he dreaded what 
he might hear, and Polly knew that 
he was thinking of Syd. 

“I’m willin’ to, sir. I knew that 
was what I'd got to do if I found 
out what they was goin’ to do. I 
b’long. Cainy Green is one of the 


names, and it’s my princerples that 
everybody had ought to be rich, as 
they say, but it can’t make nobody 
rich to destroy folkses properfy, as 
I see; and when it’s folks that’s 
been good to me, and never kep’ back 
the preserves, and had hopes of me, 
I couldn’t stand no more of it.” 

“Oh, what is the matter 
Cainy? He isn’t killed?” 

Del had come flying down-stairs, 
and caught sight of Cainy’s white 
face and the blood-stains upon his 
clothes. 

“Oh, Cainy, you were so good not 
to tell of me, and I was so mean to 
let them suspect you! I took the 
pocket-book! Oh, wait, listen; 
don’t look at me like that, grand- 
pa! I wanted the money so dread- 
fully, and, although I had written 
to papa, it would take so long to 
get an answer. I had to send poste- 
restante, you know, and they were 
probably travelling; and I saw the 
pocket-book and I thought it would 
be so easy to tell you about it, and 
pay it back when the money came. 
And Cainy saw me with it in my 
hand. 1 only carried it to the head 
of the stairs. It came over me, all 
at once, that I had done a dreadful 
thing, and I ran back and slipped it 
into the pocket.” 

Grandpa drew a long breath of 
relief, and put his arm around her. 

“But what became of it, then?” 
he said, wrinkling his brows. 

“T was in a hurry, and I must 
have slipped it in between the torn 
lining and the outside. It went 
down behind the hat-rack; why 
didn’t we think to look there? When 
Quintilla moved the rack to sweep to- 
day she found it. I went out to The 
Bend as fast as I could go; they 
didn’t know where you were, but I 
told Aaron to tell you the pocket- 
book was found.” 

“T had brought the money to give 
to you, Del,” said grandpa. “I am 
not sure that it is wise to give so 
much to a little girl who will not 
tell what she is going to do with it. 


with 


but since you are so _ distressed 
about it—” 
“TIT am not distressed about it 


now, grandpa; only because I took 
the pocket-book and let Cainy be 
suspected. I couldn’t think what 
could have become of it, but I was 
sure he hadn’t taken it because it 
was only a minute before you came 
out from lunch that I put it back, 
and Cainy was driving the cow down 
the road. It was good of you. 
Cainy! I can't think what made 
you so good!” said Del, frankly. 
“Folks wouldn’t have  b’lieved 
what I said, anyhow,” said Cainy, 
“nobody but Miss Polly; and she'd 


(Continued on page 20) 
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Stamp collecting is a 
fascinating hobby. 
Try it. 





THE GREAT WAR IN POSTAGE STAMPS 


Eeducational—Interesting—A Money Invest- 
ment lant Victory Packet is the Sen- 
sation ofthe Season! Contains 125 all different 
Stamps from nearly every Country allied in the 
Great War, as U.S. and Colonies, British, 
French, Portug. Colonials, Belgium, Italy, Rou- 
mania, Serbia, Montenegro, China, Japan, Siam, 
North-Central and South America, Asia, Africa, 
Oceania, etc. Many rare and desirable Stamps 
cat 30c each and higher. 

All Stamps genuine, no two alike. 

Total cat. Value $4.50 to $5.00—Price $1.00 
Free Premium with Victory Packet: 10 diff. 
Czecho Slovakia. 

Other Packets from 10c up. Postage Albums, 
Stock Books. Free Price List of 100 Packets. 
1000 Best American Hinges 15c 

Gallant Approvals at 50 to 60% below cat. 
Free Premiums with every 50c order. 


JOS. GALLANT, HEMPSTEAD, N. Y. 








Stamps 50 all diff., Transvaal, 

Brazil, Peru, Cuba, Mexico, 

Ceylon, Java, etc., and Album 

10c. 1000 Finely Mixed, 40c. 60 

diff. U.S., 25c. 1000 hinges, 10c. Agts. 
wtd. 50%. List Free. I buy stamps. 
C. Stegman, 5973 Cote Brilliante Ave., 
St. Louis, Mo. 








FREE—1.00 U. S. Postage Stamp to Applicants 
for Approvals—Special Offers—Each 12 cents. 

Austria Triangles—6 Czecho Slovak—5 Fin- 
land —_ Senegal—5 Mozambique Co.—5 
Ceylon ar—5 German Occupation of Bel- 
gium—2 Bavaria Charity—I can supply fine 
ects of War, Peace and Charity Stamps. All 
the attractive New Issues. 


J. R. Nichols, 2322 Loring Place. N. Y. C. 


















10 DIFFERENT WAR STAMPS 10 


These stamps are War Stamps, Red Cross and 
Special issues. War Stamps pure and simple, 
Remember-Satisfaction Guaranteed. Bargain at 
.10. Why not try our approvals, Clean stamps 
mounted on clean sheets at fair prices. We have 
a special department in charge of a lady who gives 
special attention to Girl Scouts. 


FOYE STAMP CO., Dept. B. Detroit, Mich. 
Girls! 


Do you collect Postage Stamps? If not, 
why not begin now. No hobby is so 
interesting. It is entertaining and educational, 
teaching history, natural history and geography. 
You can also earn spending money acting as my 
agent at 50 pct. commission. Packet of stamps 


free to each applicant for trial approval. RE- 
FERENCE REQUIRED. 


JULES E. CAGNON, 
30 North Court St., Providence, R. I. 


16 all different 
Rare Stamp Free {2300 ost 
India with Catalogue Free. Postage 2 
cents. When possible send names and 
addresses of two stamp collectors. Large 
wholesale list for Dealers free. We offer 
these sets, great bargains, cheapest ever 
offered, no two stamps alike in any set, 
all different, fine condition. Postage 2c. 
extra. 50 Spain, llc.; 40 Japan, 5c.; 100 


U. S., 20c.; 7 Siam, 15c.; 50 Asia, 17c.; 
20 Chile, 10c.; 4 Malta, 5c.;.30 Holland, 
9c.; 10 Jamaica, 10c.; 10 Straits, 7c.; 10 
Egypt, 7c.; 7 Persia, 4c.; 10 Ceylon, 1l5c.; 
8 Hawaii, 20c.; 20 Denmark, 
Sweden, 10c.; 50 Brt. Col’a, 6c.; 8 
4c.; 25 Persia, 25c.; 10 Brazil, 5c.; 50 
Africa, 24c.; 6 Fiji, 15c.; 25 Italy, 5c.; 7 
Iceland, 20c.; 4 Sudan, 8c.; 10 China, 10c.; 
17 Mexico, 10c.; 10 Uruguay, 7c.; 6 Re- 
union, 5c.; 5 Panama, 13c.; 20 New Zea- 








land, 15c. Remit In stamps or Money 
Order. Fine approval sheets 50% dis- 
count. 50 Page List Free. We buy 
Stamps. Dept. G. 


Marks Stamp Co., 
Toronto, Canada. 


DOWN HILL AGAINST 
TIME 


(Continued from page 5) 


But Fred never finished what he 
was about to say, for just then a 
wild, tattered figure staggered up 
and seized him by the arm. 

“Don’t let them go! Oh, Fred, 
don’t let them go! They will be 
wrecked and robbed!” 

Close behind her was the en- 
gineer, who had seen the flying sled 
that his engine had caught and 
hurled aside. 

“Who is it? What is it?” he ask- 
ed, anxiously. 

“It is my sister, Bess. Something 
is wrong. Hold the train.” 

The young man carried his sister 
into the little office. She had faint- 
ed, but struggled back to conscious- 
ness. 

All the trainmen had collected by 
this time, and she told them the 
story brokenly as she regained her 
strength. She assured the engineer 
that she was not hurt, but only 
scratched and shaken up a little. 
She was almost across when the 
coweatcher had struck the sled and 
flung her into a clump of frozen 
weeds. 

The train officers hastily formed, 
and, with a number of passengers, 
who were armed, disappeared down 
the track. 

Twenty minutes later they re- 
turned with the entire band of 
would-be train wreckers, whom 
they had surrounded and captured 
by a flank movement. Then the 
track was repaired, the prisoners 
put aboard and the night express 
moved on. 

Two weeks later there came a 
letter from the railroad president's 
office to Bess Martin. It contained 
a substantial check and a pass over 
the railroad for life. 

Fred Martin can have his place 
so long as Bess recommends him; 
at least, so the road officials say. 








DON’T FORGET THE 
NEW CALENDAR 


These are designed especially 
for Girl Scouts. They are de- 
corated with a dozen Jolly Girl 
Scout cartoons. They are big— 
11 x 14 inches—and they are 
only 50 cents. Order. one now. 


NATIONAL HEADQUARTERS 



























Good things are waiting 
for you here. Read 
carefully. 





= 


S CHERI Chocolates 
= Assorted pound box $1.25 


Parcel post prepaid, insured 


Best you ever tasted at any price 
or the box is with our compliments 


CHERI, Inc., 124 S. 15th St., Phila 














The most unique and accept- 
able gift to your sweetheart 
or child. The ideal house 
pets and companions. 
BOSTON TERRIERS and 
FRENCH BULLDOGS 
Send Stamp for Catalog 
SQUANTUM KENNELS 
Est. 1877 Atlantic, Mass. 











HIGH CLASS DOGS 
FOR SALE of all varieties, Collies, 

St. Bernard, Fox Ter- 
riers, Boston Terriers, English Bulls, Bull 
Terriers, Poodles, Rat Terriers, Spaniels, 
Hunting Dogs, Parrots, Angora Cats, Birds. 

Complete circular of pets, 10c. 

SHADYDELL KENNELS York, Pa. 








POSTAGE STAMPS 


Do you collect them? Do you know that about 
100.000 girls and boys in the U. S. are collecting 
them? ery interesting and amusing. Why not 
start a collection? 
Collectors write for approvals to-day. 

you have not started a collection, write to the 
RICHARDS STAMP COMPANY Dept. C for 
information. 46 Prospect St., East Orange, N. J. 








Over 15,000 
we have started collecting stamps 
Y not U2 


Will send our Right Illustrated Album, some 
hinges with 50 stamps (25 from 25 foreign 
a and 25 different United States) for 
0 cents. 


WRIGHT, 120 Tyndale St., Roslindale, Mass. 














PINS and RINGS 
for Girl Scout Clubs. 


Made to order from special designs in gold, 
sterling and plate. 


Send for catalog. 


C. K. GROUSE CO. 
81 Bruce St., NORTH ATTLEBORO, MASS. 


CLASS PIN EMBLEMS OF EVERY 
DESCRIPTION. Two 
\§ 
<> —s 
A Silver or Rolled Gold Plate, 
cents each or $3.00 per doz. 


catalogs FREE for the asking. 
UNION EMBLEM CO. , 900 Greiner Bidg., Palmyra, Pa. 








Pin shown here with any letters, 
numerals, or colors. 











Ask Your Storekeeper For 
STOVINK 
The red stove remedy 


Mfrs., Johnson’s Laboratory, Inc. 
Worcester, Mass. 


























Girl Scouts, 
Attention! 


W®* want you to know that this 
store is official headquarters for 
Washington, and when you come in 
for Scout Apparel or equipment, you 
will find a royal welcome. 


The Hecht Co. 


7th St., near F St., N.W., Washington, D.C. 

































Girl Scouts 
Listen 


HEN in Scranton, remember we are 

sole agents for Girl Scout equipment 
We are serving Girl Scouts just as we have 
been serving your brother Boy Scouts for 
years and years. 


SAMTER BROS. CO. 


SCRANTON, PA. 
























Photo Craft 


The new photographic jour- 
nal for the Amateur Pho- 
tographer, featuring, “Nature 
Work With the Camera.” 


Four Competitions with valu- 
able cash prizes—leading to 


a fifth. 
Send 25c for three months 


trial subscription. 


Photo Craft Magazine 
No. 2 Nickels Arcade Ann Arbor, Mich 
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“CAPTAIN POLLY™~ 
(Continued from page 18) 


have felt a sight worse to think it 
was you than to think it was me; 
and when folks has been good to 
me, and b’lieved me, and said they 
had hopes of me, I ain’t goin’ to 
fetch trouble on ’em.” 

When grandpa came down-stairs, 
after seeing the surgeon set Cainy’s 
arm and make him as comfortable 
as possible, he said, and his voice 
was really a trifle unsteady. 

“Well, well, Polly, your father 
and you were right about that boy 
after all! There’s some good stuff 
in him. Where there’s gratitude 
there’s hope. We shall make a man 
of him yet!” And then his face 
clouded suddenly. “I want to see 
Syd! Does anybody know where 
Syd is?” he said. 

“He went away directly after 
breakfast, and he hasn’t been home 
since,’ said Aunt Katherine. “He 
often goes fishing on these foggy 
days,” she added, but she looked 
troubled. 


“I want to tell you why I don’t 
need the money now, grandpa,” 
said Del. “Something has turned 
out so very queerly. But I suppose 
you are too anxious about the ex- 
plosion to hear it now.” 


“Yes, another time, dear; an- 
other time. I’m glad it turned out 
so well. I must gu, now, and find 


out the extent of the damage. It’s 
a grave matter, and I’m anxious, 
I’m very anxious about Syd.” 
“After all, I don’t think I shall 
ever tell any one all about it,” said 
Del to herself, in the privacy of her 
own room, after her grandfather 
had gone. “There is no need of it; 
they know the worst of me, and 
much worse it is than I ever knew 
of myself before. I shall always be 
afraid of myself after this; queer 
of Aunt Katherine to say it was a 
good sign to be afraid of one’s self! 
They'll only laugh about the ear- 





rings, if I tell them. That is a per- 
fectly cruel letter of Aunt Augus- 
ta’s, but, oh, what a releif it was!” 

Del drew the letter from her desk 
to read, for about the tenth time. 
And this is what she read: 

“My dear Niece.—What you wrote 
me about the earring is no more 
than I thought likely enough to hap 
pen. You needn’t suffer any more 
distress of mind about it, though I’m 
thinking a little of that won’t hurt 
you, and there’s more learned that 
way than any other. As I say, you 
needn’t suffer any more about it, 
and you needn’t pay for it, or buy 
one like it, for I have a great as- 
sortment of the same kind! I keep 
them for the benefit of people who 
want to steal or borrow; going 
about, as I do, one meets many of 
those people. I find those little 
paste imitations, that come very 
cheap, a great protection to my dia- 
monds, and you see, yourself, how 
useful they are to protect the feel- 
ings of people who happen to lose 
one! How could you think, my 
dear, that I’d lend my diamonds to 
chits like you and Flibbertigibbet? 
Well, you’ve got your lesson, and if 
you got it hard so much the longer 
will it last you! As for Flibberti- 
gibbet, you can tell her the same 
thing that I told her the day we 
met, it’s a fine thing to know paste 
from diamonds!—Your affectionate 
aunt, Augusta Damer.” 

“IT think it was dreadful of her 
to deceive me so,” said Del to her- 
self; “but, oh, how thankful I am 
that they were only paste! I think 
I will tell Polly; she can keep a—”’ 

“Oh, Del!” Bess put her head 
in at the door, breathless with eager- 
ness, “Syd has run away!” 


(To be concluded) 


GIRL SCOUTS—How would you like to 
receive a lovely necklace of California 








Flower Beads? They come in 16 dif- 
ferent colors; and have the fragrance 
of the finest flowers. Entirely hand- 
made with hand-carved rose-buds. 
Most beautiful and appropriate birth- 
day gift. Full particulars from Mrs. 


A. H. Albright, 152 East 123d Street, 
New York City. 















GIMBELS: THE GIRL SCOUTS STORE 


IN PHILADELPHIA 


Uniforms and supplies—everything for fully equipping one Girl Scout or an entire Troop. 
The Girl Scout Service is on the Third floor, and— 
A GIRL SCOUT LIEUTENANT IS IN CHARGE 


Gimbels believe in healthy and active boys and girls, and in clean, good sports—and in the 
call of the great outdoors—and in the fine effort of scout living! 


The Store is proud to do for Girl Scouts what for years, it has done for the Boy Scouts. 


Gimbel Brothers 


SCOUT SERVICE 
THIRD FLOOR 


Philadelphia 



































Standard Price List for Girl Scout Equipment 


UNIFORMS 

Size Price 
Lene Oaest Bendy Made. .. cs ccccssccvess 10-18 $3.65 Re CEs ccccas anid ated 04 b0se aden eeeaaueD 
38-42 3.85 | err rer arr 
Sheoct Cont Mendy Made... occ ccccscascscsccs 10-18 3.25 Bees See CO SONNE GORE) coc cc ccc sccvecccscoccens 
: 38-42 5 ee EF rrr rr rrr tr 
Se MEE NI non oscawscscckswanavacouen 10-18 2.85 Tree Geet Levee Special Buckie) ....cccccsvecccccccceses 
38-42 3.15 EN ia ing ng 66 canes 4460 eeeseeeennsd Seenx 
Mbmownans Teme TEN ov. sinsoc sn cescvscdccccce 10-18 3.40 Spiral Puttees RN, Cnn dane dinate wh ehiede Een emma 
38-42 3.50 I in 05's 6c dnc ves kone ceaeb eee htaeehes 
I IS a on gk 4 ay emi putea RO 10-18 3.75 ei laa a cig 5 whe hed am aks Nees 
(For Officers Only) 38-42 4.00 RR ne sa ae eek habia 
Se SE MED ovo cai acdnes <daxadoueemee 10-18 2.00 Cee en. os wand Gu amhaacee es oe eNN 
28-42 2.25 IL 5 og Ms kewownnnhe decchesueee's haere se 

° BADGES AND INSIGNIA 

i el, OU ee err 2.50 Thanks Badge—Solid Gold ......ccccvcccccccccccsceces 
REE -2PeN: EE TINE. 5 oc cc an seastanaaeececkiwes 75 EE TN 0 6n.05 054s de escceekndenesaean 
Tenderfoot Pin (with safety clasp)..............2ee-e08 15 Se os Cn ocean nckee sh ebkueeeabonee> 
pS SS eS | rar See ere -05 G. S. Embroidered Lapels, per pair ...............0000. 
BE EE, 6 dk dade atdenisdns 445 dcsebweeecks Akeb ewes 15 Attendance Badge, Silver Plated (90% attendance one 
Ex-patrol leader’s chevron, two angles and one bar MEE  cnstiee oh 660 epaboensewesesseneccadcesebpensaeees 
mounted on khaki ready to be sewed on sleeve........ .30 Attendance Badge, Gold Plated (perfect attendance one 
Patrol Leader’s Chevron two angles mounted on khaki DD ncv~erc¢chktieh shnbhate tba baked weseeterese keen 
ready to be sewed on sleeve ...........ceccecececees 25 First Class Badge (embroidered in red and orange col- 
Corporal’s Chevron, one bar, mounted on khaki, ready Ol Ce GN EE. cece écinecvesksamasesawennais 
i ac psinwn ace ee cin asaeey oe enone 20 Second Class Badge (embroidered in green silk on khaki) 
Flower Crests (Name of Troop)..............e2eeeeees 15 DORE TEED coscsendeed ons sivendsen eens sedasee 
SE Ec cc Gadsa.eilnien W466 Sowhe Wane sien) bam ede 25 oer EL ete 60020 c0ess on ede egeeneeesadedal 
Golden IEEE acpi e eracglb atacateeh a’ notice awa a tecacarenil aconikocars 1.50 fp k,n Cn 6 pd eseeusaeshbsenet ebusedadhel 


INSIGNIA FOR OFFICERS 
Badges Sold Only on Approval of the Committee on Standards and Awards 












ie SN se a ee Rh deemed & Weed na® -10 Braid—Black, for officers’ sleeves.............-+.-e0005 
Ribbons—Bronze, Blue, Red, Silver, Gold—for Medals.. .05 Drees Bees Ge PRONE GRO) ccc cccccccsccscccnascece 
NE ODE RE Ie Ser ar .50 Life Saving Cross (Bronze) (Silver) ................. 
Captain’s Hat Band—Silk Embd. on khaki.............. 75 Ne a ea eee ae bas 2 006A thee 
SS eT errr .50 Bronze G. S. Lapels, for Capts. only, pair.............. 
LITERATURE 
Records Cards 

Troop Register Loose Leaf, provides complete records SD NE OE ED nic caddcs nerd baséecsandavedenedewe 

ll a nn Ch ia cedien chips hdewaesenk ewe neces 1.50 I PEE, cn nos00densatbursetesangganeonasus 
EN a er ee en -03 OUND TNE o:0.0c5 000 dsc cere cesecsuscceseseepaeds 
i EE ss x ived since awaeeuesuebseweacen 15 Semaphore and Morse Code Pocket Signal charts, each. . 
dan alae tine ak eeie en anne Wh eam ad alee eGew .50 ee Oe Oe I, WE sn cnctos cscs ve dsns ewes 
ic nics pa asad adseknakaea ee keAes .30 Girl Scout Play (by Mrs. B. O. Edey)................ 
: ete ci eb deuinkaesaoknee eee ned inendesent -50 e's &£ ek Re eer rere err 
PN GEE ao cokcavecseenechecesoodsseussenessece 5.00 
Individual Record Sheets, Attendance Record Sheets, At- 

tendance Record 2nd Sheets, Cash Record Sheets, 

Se SED a. 4nd 40dhas ce seneeirentainns 25 

NOTICE: The Blue Book of Rules has replaced the Leaders’ Manual 
FLAGS 

Troop Flags, 22 x 36 in., blue and white sterling bunting DE (on sagkchen chietkes ined baeecaseweedts 

(unlettered) Scout emblem sewed on a green back- er rn Oe MED cc dedeadestawhserakasenes 

RED webbie Cte asksttbss c0Sa Swe eb aeetesekecdare 2.50 BORED SI DUD, GUD 6 6.0.0 05506cbe nds snccevedsiecce 
Re ncn nsiclscettesseeensesasecnnes 10 American Flags—wool 3 ft. by . - he a tet epee 
rr a 2 2 Oe WN, cs cas case csdnn¥seeseaseees 7.25 Amorican Fiage—altk 3 8. by 5 Te. oc ccccccccswcccscecss 
Troop Flag (3 x 5) wool and cotton............+eeee0% 5.00 

SONGS 
ee eee Seeger énkae iene ea tew hens 15 Se EE . inckestcsacddudbeiaesaeabdscbscncatvas 
SE No onion ttee-00 seh eanessenasens .05 Songs of Enrollment ........ccscecscccsccccccescceses 
Fe es kass'wtontepenseeeseceedanens .05 Sie Bangs Fer TOW 2. oc cccccccvcccsecscesencsecceves . 
ee cnn waz eneae pede eenbtieaentn .04 Six Songs for You—Lots of 10 or more, each.......... 
Girl Scout Songs—Lots of 10 or more, each............ -03 
MISCELLANEOUS 

Kheki. per yard, 36 inches wide «22.0.0 cccccecrFocsces -50 Wrist Watches—15 Jewel, Sterling Silver.............. 
Pattern, Coat, Skirt, or Bloomer, all sizes........... ,° 15 Handkerchiefs, embroidered with G. S. emblem in colors 
I ea cia oda os petkiae saw en Wa Per pair .80 —e GacbkGidaden Soak Ske CRs Cekrieaere tet 
Stockings, — PN can dark dondosiwesnees Per pair -80 PN. sci ncecccdhcansaneen banner eave ensnab ees 
CE, SO Ni eat trea a wine ate ae 4c neha ae ee A oul bss 2.50 Knitting "Bess, Khaki, with stencilled G. S. emblem. 
Knives No. et 4 blades with belt hook.......... 2.00 Whistles .....crccseess pe eescesovscceres pee eeccseccones 
Knives No. 2—Black, 2 Blades with belt hook.......... 1.00 Rope, Manila, 4 ft. x % in. for knot practice............ 
Wrist Watch—7 Jewel -- 5.00 Lots of S$ or more, COCR. .....ccccccsccccsccccces 
Wrist Watch—15 Jewel . 7.00 Mess Kits No. 1, 6 parts, aluminum............. 
NR, Kid dannae dukes esas eneetasthonegen 6608 75 OGD See BO BOD a v0nscccecae 
I eee 6 ne kb dR EEC eRS SEH Se eCREO ASS .25 ee ee ee es I i ns unt een ae ween oeebn’ 
A I ID on a ne be6c-00.0e nh tn0e betes 6ane 1.50 First Aid Kit No. 2, Army style.............s+seeeeees 
Dime, G. &. Bek, Bard Gold, ....ccrccscccccsccvevcces 4.00 Stationery in Handy Lap Box, with G. S. Emblem.... 
Wrist Watches—7 Jewel, Nickel ...........cccceeceees 5.00 Scout Axe ......cccccssecseccece besieckesneeseesciane 
Wrist Watches—7 Jewel, Sterling Silver .............. 7.00 Rope (Scout guide) 15 ft. long, with ring for belt...... 
Wrist Watches—15 Jewel, Nickel..............2.-eeees 9.00 


Mail all Orders to 


Girl Scout National Supply Department 
189 LEXINGTON AVENUE 


NEW YORK CITY 
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Khaki Land for Girls 


Complete outfits of Girl Scout 
suits and accessories, including: 
Long and short coats, skirts, 
bloomers, felt hats, khaki hats, 
Girl Scout handkerchiefs with 
emblem, black neckerchiefs, 
canteens, whistles, belts, manila 
rope and camping accessories. 





The Sigmund Eisner Company 


National Official Outfitter for Gir] Scouts 


MAIN OFFICES: N. Y. SALESROOM: 
RED BANK, N.J. 105 FIFTH AVENUE 
FACTORIES: 

Red Bank, N. J. Newark, N. J. South Amboy, N. J. 
Freehold, N. J. Long Branch, N. J. Elizabeth, N. J. 

Chrome, N. J. Carteret, N. J. 























